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broug ht him from rhe kivg. . | 

W L tacheris deceaſt, come Gave Pom ridnd, 

Ne And fhare che kingdome with thy deereſt 

ji Ah words that m eme ſurfer wich delighe 


rer e to Ganeſtor, 


Tries prince I come, theſe theſe th y amorous lines, 

Might haue enfotſt me to haue — fromPrance, 

And like Leander gaſpt vpon the fande, 

So thou wouldſt ſmile and take me inchine ame. 

The fight of London tomy excited eies, 

Is as Elizium to a newe come foule, 

Not that Iloue the citie orthe men, 

But that it harbours him I hold — 

The king, ypon whoſe boſonie vans 

And with the world be ſtill at enmitie?: 

What neede the articke people loue ſtar- light, | 

To whome the ſunne ſhinesboth by day.and b 

Farewell baſe ſtpoping to the lotdly peeres, 

My rde oy 2 but to een 

As for the multi are hut ſparkes, 

Rakt vp in embers of their polertie, We 

Tanti: Ile fanne ſitſt on the winde. 

That glaunc eth at my lips and flieth away - 

ien now, what are theſe? ? 
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5 And 3s I like your ailcomtingyt lehaue 1. 
5 And what art thouf 7 
; ' 3, poore. A ſouldier, that ed e is 
| Gare, Why there are hoſpitalsfor ſuch as you, 
I haue no warre, aud therefore ſir be gone. 


Sold. Fate well, and periſh by a ſoul hand, 8 
That would'ft reward them «ith an hoſpitall. 
8 Gas. I, , theſe wotdes of his moue me as much, 
Asif'a Goole ſhould play the Porcupine, 
And dart her plumes, th to pierce my breſt, 
But yet it is no paine to dpeake men ſaire, 


5 Ile flatter theſe, and mali them lue in hope: | [ 6 R 2 


You know that: 1;came-dately out of France, 

| And yet I haue not vie d my Lord the king, 
| If Iſpcede well, ile entertaine you all. 

Omnes, We chanke your Morſhip. 
1 Gau. 1 haue ſome buſines, le aue me to my ſelfe. 
| Omnes. We will waite heere aboutthe court, 3 

Gas. Do: theſe ate not men forme, 
I muſt haue wanton Poets, pleaſant wits, 
Muſitions, that with touchingot a firing | 
May draw the pliant king 5 —— Ipleaſe: 
Muſicke and 
Therefore ile 
Sweete ſpeeches, comedies, andpleaſing hopes 
And in the day when he ſhall . 4 7 rn 
Like Siluias Nimphes my. pages ſtull be clad, 
My men like Saty res grazing on 
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My Lord, „ ng 2 ec t n 
From the parlament „ leandalde, 1 ee 
Euter the King ,Lencafer, 8 DIS 

inner, Edmond e Ken ale Haiger, fo? 
Edward. Lancaſter., +; o 1247 FIRE trie Hole 1 2 
Lancaſt, My Lord. 1: 2057 wo nt?! n or 
Ganeſt. That Earle e do labhorre. . bits $I. _y 2 A 
Edw. Will aig LURE them 


Ile haue my will ing wos, deere 2 1312018 
That croſſs met wiamdifpleaſd: > ic. NoOQVv bn ze of 
Alor ſe. If you loue vs my Ka gr! ins JI ©: rat 
Gaxeff,That yillaine dſertiprer lle be his death WS 
Mor. iu. Mine vncle byes GNI * pong 
Were ſworne to y e W ds 
That he r ee eo ia W 88 20 * 
And know cee 6 PSA 
This ſworde 5 r 
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Edi. Well. Morti bmake thee rue ches werde Far n 
Be ſeemes it thee t —— o ee 
Frounſt thou thereat aſp Lancaſt TIM N. 9 Urrek oi 
The ſwordeſhall akte ee, N bra we, 
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Lan. My lord, why uthy EIS a9 '{ 
That naturally would loue a nan yon zd ib od br 
But for that balc aud oh ſcure qu αιen; o DDοοꝛs N! * * 
Foure Earldomeghaue| l heſides Lancaſſer, i 
Darbie, Salsbury, Lincolne, L. DIe rA 2 iN 
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Ido remember in my facher deem; tes (SIR 
Lord Peirce of thenorth being highly 100 4. R | 
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The vudaunted ſpirit of Peirce was appeal d, 
And Aſoubery and he werereconcilder 3-7-5. 2 
Yet dare you braue che king vnte hisfaee, dnl 
Brother pes it, andlet theſe their heads, 
Preach vpon po coir fiterrongics. 
Warwicke. O our leude. Tt; Ut © 4 
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Ed. yous, and cherefore I wouldwidh you grants, Ay | 
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Warw. Bridle thy anger gentle Mortimer,” 
Afor in, I cannot, nor I wall not Amuſtſpetke, 
Coſin, out hands I ſhall fanze oueheads, 
- And firikeoffhisrhar Larvae ng 65 
Come vncle let vs leaue the brainficke 
And hence forth parlie wich our nake ſwords 
Mor. ſe. Wilſhire bach men NE weeks, 
Warw All Warwickſhire will loue him for y ake. WR. 
Low And Nordbyurd Gaueftn bath mg N N LY 
Adew my Logd/;andeitherchange ycur mind e, 
Or looke to ſeethethronewhere Gt + 4 
Tofloate inbloud, andatthy wanton head, 2 
The gl ae chrome, - 2 3 
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Not Hilas rn mort open; C 

Thenthou haſt beenc of exile. 

Gas And ſinc e I erte en ee 

Hath felt more torment then poare Gaxefon. 

Edw. Ikno it, — lend, 
Nov let the ee 

And that high minded Earle oer une 

I haue my wiſh char Tioy thy fight, 

And ſooner ſhall the ſea ouerwhelme land, 


Then beare the ſtup that ſhall zranſpe win 
I heere create e rn 
Cheefe Secretary to the ſtata and e,, nl dk 
Earle of — hing and lord oſ Ma. 

Gaueſt. My lord, theſe leaf exceede my w 
Kent, Brocherthe ing f cheſe may well ſuffice Th 
. | 055 \ 

_  Edw.Cealg T canvet brooke wands, W * 
Wee % 10 0 

Therefore toequallit receiur my heart, 6 5 


H for theſe dignities thou be enuied 


Ile giue thee more: ſot — — 


Is Edward pleaxd we once: : 
Fearſt thou th pe nr chou ) — W fo) 
Wants thou Gould) goto my treaſurle. 2 
Wouldſt chou belowdeand — on ROY. 
Save er condemne,andin out game c * 


What ſo thy mode aft cte s ot ſancie likes. wa, - 
Gaue , Iſha ſuffice me to epioy, your! due, 
Which whiles Ihaue, I eee, 

As Ceſar riding in the R 
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Edw,1 Fate agar to be reueng 
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And Gaueſton vrleſſe thou be teclaimg,'' | 41:97 224547 
As. then I didinceafethe 1819 27 37 4328) W * Y 
So will Inow and chon ſhalt backe to France: Jo ha 


Gaue. Sauingyourten ult patdonu mm 
Ed., Throwe ofhis golden miter, rend his ſtole e 


And in the channell chriften im hew; 51 f r 
Kent, Ah brother. lay not x lotet hands en him, . 
For heele complaine Yitothe ſea of Rome 
aue Let him complaine vate the ſes ofhel 
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Ile be reuen age on him for my exile, |! L 2141 918975 90 
Edw. No, pare his life, but 7 | pon gets. "Ie 


Be choulorqbiſhopy bistenti, 910 to 8 
Aod mai hin RAucehees thy y chaplaiße, b C1] Mail 
I giue him de eee CES 

Gave He ſhallto priſon,and there che in bones. * | 


Ed, liothetower,the ficete,ot where cheu wilt.) — 
Biſb,For this ofRut& be thb gecurlt of Sd. „„ „„ 

Ede Whoſe there ane hispnel)roterower, 1 $2404...» 3 
Piſs. True, true, F W109 295+-24 


Edv. But inthe wean utter way, :. 
And take poſſeſſi ion of his houſe dc goods 3 N 
Come follow OO 55 £0: 

AION TION? 

Gane, Wha * besen dae 

A priſon may s honneſſe. oc 
Enter both the Uuertimere x 1 
aid: ori 535841 e | en 
War.Tis true, the Biſhop inthe Tower, lil i 
And goods and bodie giuen te Gaweffan, - n FO. 

Lan. What? willthey tyrannyze Tee 5 
Ah wicked king, acturſſed Gawf | | 
This round WR ee wakes: AIM 
Sball be cheiemele lte delt wer $5 . T - 2p 


Mor. iu. Wel, let that pee 2 
Vuleſſe his breſt be ſwotd p eee Heizer 1:8 
"Ae, Vibe he Hates lasset dr. 
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ent ſen, An i Eg "Sf 4 
War, I, and beſi 1 Lord G > te eue, 
And ſecretatie to, and Lord of Man. 
or. ſe. We may not;nor we will not ſuffer this. 
Mor. iu. Why peiſt we not from hence to leuie mend 
T, My Lo of Coruewall,now at euery word, 
And happie is the man, hom he vouchſaſes 
For vailing of his bonnet one good looke, 
Thus arme in arme, the king andhe doth march: 
Nay more, the guarde 1 his Lordſhip waites* 
And all che court begins to flatter him. 
nur. Thus leaning on the ſhouldet of the king, 
: Henods, andſcondes ahd ſmiles at choſe that p 
Aor ſe, Doth no mantake exceptions at the ſlaue 
Ian. All ſtomacke him, but none dare — 8 
Aer. iu. Ah that bewuraies their baſe nes Lancaſter, 
Were all the Earles and Bartons of my minde, 
Weele hale him from the boſome of the king, 
And at the court gate hang the peſant vp 
Who ſwalne with ve nome of ambitious ende, 
Will be the ruine of the realme and vs. 
Enter the Biſhop of Canterburie. . | 
war. Heerecomesmy ane Lord Canterburiesgrace, . . 
Lan. His countenance bewraies he is diipleaſde. 
BViſb. Firſt were his ſacred — nes rh; 5 
Thealaide they violenthandes vpon tum next, 
Himſelfe impriſoned, and his goods aſcealde,, 
This certifie the Pope, away take horſe, 
Lan. My Lord, will yourake annes againſt the king? 
Biſb. What neede], Codbimſelſe is vp in armes, 
When violence isoffcredto the Church. 
Afor iu. Then will you ioyne with ys thathe his peeres 
Toþaniſhor brheadthat" Gaueſten. 5 
Biſh,Whar elſe my Lordes, ſor it ceoncerbes me neere/, 
The Biſhopricke of Comentrie is his, * © 
Enter the Queens 
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The king ſhall loſe his crowne, for we liaue power, 07M 


Forbeare to leuie arm is 
Mor iu. I, if worde xr um. WES iT 
Enter . e A ˙²˙» a 
Sa. Ed die Prince of Lancaſiet, dg wo 28 
| Abb thy ee eothenanalleern bee, 40 4 n 
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For e che lng gere dee NN 
But dotes vponthe loue o Gaveſton, - r xn WRAY 
He claps bis cheekes, and han ges about hisnecke, - - v8 lf 


Smiles in his face, and whiſpers * — N 
And when J come, e — Si 
Go whether thou wilt ſeeing Thaue Gaeſfor, - „ 
Air. ſe. Is it not range, that he is thus bewitcht!, £4 
Mor. iu, Madam, returne vnto the court againe : 5 2 
Thar ſlie inueigling Frenchman weele exile, 7 
Or loſe our lives: and yet ere that day come, 


And courage to, to be reuengde at full, | af 
Biſh. But yetliſt not your ſwords againf the king. 15 2 1 
Les. No, but weele lift Gangſton from hence. -. i 


nur. And warre muſt be the meanes,or heele ſtay till - ... Þ 

8 let him ſtay, totrathet chen my Lord 3 
Shall reſt with c iuill mutinies, „ WM 
I — melancholie life, . d 


And let him frollicke with bis münlon, n 
Biſh. My Lordes, to eaze all this, butheare me We oY, 

We andthe reſt that are his THEE 

Will meete, and with a generall cotiſent;:: W334 

C onfirme his baniſhment with our hacdevand ſeater: 5 


Lan. What we con firme the king will fruſtrate. 

Mor. in · Then may we lawſully reuolt from him. 

yar. But ſay my Lend here ſhales merring be? 4" 
Biſb. At the ewe Tenpie, d F625 6 
Morin, Content: A 8 eee 3 


An in the meane time ile intreat you all, 
To ctoſſe to Lambeth, and thete ſtay with a me. 
Lan. Come then lets away, | 
Mor. iu. Madam farewell. eb 
Que, Farewell r nwogk . 20 T. 
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Are gone towards . 
Euer Nabil. 
La. Here is the ſorme of Sanden 
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Biſh. Giue me the paper. 
Len, Quickequicke my Lord, 
Ilong to write myname, 


IWar. ButTlong more toſee him daniſh hence, 


Aor. in. The name of Aſortimerſhall fright the king; 
Vuleſſe he be declindefrom that baſe peſant. | 
Enter the King and Gaueſton. 8 
Edw, What?are you'd thatGaveſffor lics heere? ' 
It is our pleaſure, we will haue it ſo, 
Ln. Your grace doth wellcoplacehimby your fide, 
For no where elſe the newe earle is ſo ſaſe. 
Morſe, What man of noble birth can brooke this i 
uam male conmentunt;. | 
See what a ſcornfull looke thepeſane caſts, 
=. Penb. Can kivgle Lions fawne oncreeping, SEK 
Mar. Ignoble vaſſaile that like hartem, 
Aſpirt vnto the guidance of the ſunne, 
Horm, Their downfallivarhand,theirforcesdowneg | 
Wewill not thus befacd and 
Ex. Lay handes onthat tratour Afortimer, 
Mer. ſe. Lay hands on thattraitor 
Kemt, Is this the duetie that you oweyourking? | 
war. We know our dueties, let him know his peeres; 
Edw. Whether will you beare him: ſtay ot ye ſhall dic, 
Mor. ſe. We arenotraitors,therefore 
Gay, No, threaten notmy Lord, but pay them home 
- Werela 2 
Mer. in. — 5 
That hardly e birthꝰ 
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Edv. Nay, thenla viclent handsvnonyourki W. bet * 
Here Mar ieer, cethouin Ew rs Kr +2202 5A. 
Warwicke and Lancaſter, weare you my crowney 52 0 
Was euer king thus ouer rulde as 17 NA 
Lan, Learne then to rule vs betterand the realme, 2M 
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Mor iu. What we haue done, . D. 
our heart blood ſhall maintangmme 0 
. War, Thinke you that we can brooke this ooftaerpride> al 


Edv, Anger and wrathfull furie ſiops my ſpeech, 

Biſb. Wny are you mou d, be patient my Lord, 

And ſee hat we your councellers haue done - 
Mor. iu. My Lordes, no wet vs all be teſolute, 
And eyther haue our wils, ot looſe our lines, 

Edw, Mecte you for this, proud ouerdaring peeres, 
Ere my ſweete Gaueſton ſhall partfrom me, #2 apt 
This ile ſhallflecte vpon the Ocean. > 1170079 
And wanderto the vnf ed indeGGGGQ. n 

Biſh, Y ouknow that Fam legate to the Pope 
On your aleagance to the ſea of Rome, 58 
Subſcribe as we haue done to his exile: N e 
lor. in. Curſe him, if he refuſe, and then my we- 
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Depoſe him and cle an other king. y ais 
Ed. I there ĩt goes, but yet Iwill hot yeeld;;: n e 
Cucle me, depoſe me, doe the worſt you can. b ee 
Lan Therilinger not my lord but do it e 0 
Biſh, Remember how the Biſhop 8 


Either baniſk hn that was — vale thereof, 

Or Iwill tek diſcharge theſeLord, 

Of duety Ms alleagence bie to thee 
EA. It bootes me not to threat, [muſt ſpeake faire; 

The Leg ate ofthe Pope will be 'obaid: | 

My lord, you ſhalbe Chaunceſlorof the Realme.. 

Thou Lancalter; 

Yong Mortimer and his vncle ſhalbe ene þ 

And you lord Warmick,p teſident oſthe mates; 

And thou of Wales, ift deen you not, 

Make ſeuerall kmgdomes of this a 
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To frolike with my deetelt n ans SY $2333 } 5 
B.. Nothing ſhall dren operas, x0. 6rd wt 
Lan. Come, come, ſubſeribe. be 
Mor, in. Why ſhould you — 8 
home the wo | MYA 
Eda. Ben,, fo deen 1 95 ha . 
Ah none but rude and ſaaage mindeq men; adus. M ary 
Would ſeeke the tune of my Gaus, 14 e 2: | 
You that be noble borneſhould bitie bim 
nur. Vou that are princely borne ſhould — 
For ſhame ſubſcribe, and let the lone Yepart;'** 
Hor. ſe. Vrge kim my lord. 
Bit. Are you conte mt to bank kam itte decade 
Edw. I ſee 1 and therefore am content, 
In fiecde ofinke, ile write it with my teares. 
Mor. in, The kia „ loue-Hcke for his mimion. 
Edw. Tis done, and eee e 
Lan. Giue it me, ile hade it publiſhed in ehe gets, 
Nor. iu. Ile ſee him releny bes ee | 
Biſh. Now is my heart at eaſe. 44 


War, And ſo is mine 5 
Penb. This will be good deutete d common lem Le 


Mor: ſe. Be! Kot po ze halkner Hoger bete 9 > 
5 Event Ve e 1 
3 Howfalt hey tun to baniſhkim Iloue, a SR. 
They would not ſir, were it to do me good? 2 
Why ſhoulda king be ſubiecttoa prieft : 
Proud Rome, that hate het ſue 
For theſe thy ſuperſtitious raperlig $3 5:94. 208 
Wherewithithy keel cherer, 
Ie fire thy craſed buſdi and 8 6 
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Edi, Tis true ſweete Gavefton, oh were it falſe, n 
The Legate ofthe Pope will haue it , 
And thou muſt hence, or I ſhall be depoſ d. 
But I will taigue to be reuedg of E 
And therefore ſweete friend, take it patient. Das 
Live where thou wilt, ile ſend thee gouldenoughy/ , 
And long thou ſhalt not ſtay, or iſthou dooſt, 2 
Ile come to thee, my loue ſhall neare decline. 
Gaue. Is all my hope turnd to this hell ofgreefe. - 

Edv. Rend not my heart vatii thy to piercing words, 
Thoufrom this land, I from my ſelfe am baniſnt. 
Gaue. To gofrom hence, greeues nat poore Geveſtowg 

But to forſake you, in whoſe gratious lookes 


NE - 


The bloſſednes of Gavefforremaines, 
For no where elſe ſeckeshefelicitic« | 5 
Edv. And only this torments my wretched fouley © 


That whether I willorno thou muſt depart . 
there ab 


Be 
And ide tillfortune call thee home. 4 SE 
Here take my picture, and let me weare thine, 4 
O might Ikeepe thee heere, as I doe this, e r 
je were Ibut now molt niiſerable, we TO 
Gaus. Tisſomethiag tobe piriedofaking. © | 
Edw:Thouſhaltnothence Ile hide thee Gauen. 
S. J ſhall be four and then twil greeue me more. 5 
Edv. Kinde words and mutuall talke, makes our greeſ 
cater. . . | | ; 
R 
Stay Gazeften 1 cannot leaue thee thus. 
Gare. For euery looke, my lord drops dome a teare, 
Seeing I muſt go, do not renew my ſorroẽw. 
£4» The umelalitde ches chan bel eng, e e 
And thereſore giue me leaue to looke my fill, ei . 
But come ſweete friend, ile beare thee on thy way, . Fe ie hot; 


Gau. The 1 1 


Ele, Fenn noton merch dun 
Qs. On whom but onmyhu 


Gau. On e wich v 
I ſay no mot 


Qu. In ſay 
If — 
And art a ba FG 
But thou muſt call 3 in 
Gau. I mneane not ſo, yourgrace muſt pa 
Ed. Thou art too familiar with charMerme, 
And by thy meanes is Gauſfom exilde, 
But I d wiſh thee reconcile the lords, / 
Octhon ſhaſt nere he necbtild tome 
s. Your highnesknowes,it lies not in power. 
E Nee 6 en,. 
. Villaine, tis 0 me 
e —_ £394 4 (3-2 17 4 
Qs. ».Whercin my lord, baue I 2 
Witneſſe the teares chat Iſabela ſheds, 
Witneſſe this hart, that fighing forthee breakes, 
How deare my lord iste poore Jebel, .... |... 
Ed. And witn | 


There we epo: for till my Gavefon b 
Aſſure thy lelfe bac in 


Sete erke e, — . — 
Would when left ü — 


Had ch ſha 30 e 
The or,” = adesso p. 
Or wi choſe armes that ind abe 
Zi niche lies 
With gaſtly murmure of my 

For neuer doted ſaue o Gavene: 

So much as he on g fl 5 36140 

Aut chat will more e ares ! 

p a 7 a.” B4 22 


"oY wu Been bro fs 
And be a mtanes to cullhome e 
And yet heele euer dotꝰ on Gauge, 
And ſo am Ifor ever miſerable. et HOLLY) 
Enter rhe noblerto the Queene: rg 
La. Looke where the ſiſler of che kin Sees, f * 
Sits wringing ofher hands, and be «bred; e 50 
Warw, The king Heart bath-ill increaredhirc!c> ©: 1) 
Pen Hard is che heart thar injuriesſucha ſaint. 
CMer.in,I know tis long of Ganeſton ſhe nr 
Aer. ſe. Why he is gone, 
Mor. u. Madam , howſresyolirgrace?>: 
us Ah ese now breaks tlie kin gs! hate bark. 
And he confeſſeth that he loues me not. a a. 
Mor iu.Cryquittance Madam then, and loue not ai. EY 
N.. No, rather wall 1 die athouſanddesths, V. 
And yet Iloue  invaine;heele nere louo eto! eil ng U 
enden ebene. be, ches 
His wanton Humor will be quicklyleſr. NN 
Oh veer glg, 17-£33591 a 
To ſue vnto vou all for his repeale: 5 4A 
This wils my Lord, and this muſt 3 Dam ab wel 
Or elſe be bam from: hiyhig fence; 2177 7301 44 CY . 
Lau. For his r n dose 
Vnleſſe the 84050 caf} vp higſhipwreckt bodie. 
War. And to 5 . 
Theres none here but would run 
Mor iu. Bacchsdag; woulld —— ban bone 
Os.1 Mortimer, rtf he efterde; will 
The angry king hach bani(hir me the courts 
And therefore as choir leuelt and tende we, 
Be thou my aue et eres. 


Morin. What would you Halle ee bell \ 
Mor fe.Plead for him dt will um reſolude, © OJ") gi I 


Lan. And ſo am I m e the Que | ws A 
. pale, av 
Fork is againſt my willhe ſhouldfeturne; | © £93:350 5 
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Which being cauj 
Imeane that vile / | a | 
That now I hope — cas. 
ws Pre . 2 OY 
And I will tell thee reaſonsoffuchwaighte,”- — - 
As thou wilt ſoone ſubſcribero his epealee. 
Mor, iu. It is impoſſible, but ſpeakeyour minde. 
Q. Then thus, but none ſhall heare it but our ſelues. 
La. M Lords albeit the Queene wiane Aſortimer, 
will you be reſolute and hold with mern 
Horſe. Not Tagainſt my nephew. Ek 
a. Feate not, the que em words cannot alter bis 
o, do but marbe howearefilyſhepleads, | 
0 pe: d ſee how coldly his lookes make deniall. 
zur. She ſmiles, now — life his minde is chang d. 
Lan, Ile rather looſe his ſriendſhip I, then grawit, 
Mor. iu. Well of neceſſitie it muſt wt * 
My Lords that abhor baſe Gaze 
Ibo e yourhonors bn 
And therefore though I plead for bis _— 
Tis not forhis ſake,but forour auaile: 
Nay for the realmesbehoofE and for the ki 
Lan, Fie Mortimer, diſhonour notrby'{ 85 
Can this be true twes good to baniſh him 
And is this true to call him home againe? 
Such reaſons make white blacke, and dear 
Alert. iu. cd: Tar ee, e the re 
La. In no tre 132 contraries be true. 
Vet Goo Mather "hears wharbe an Uledgc, 
&, Allthat hy ſpeakes is nothing, we are feſolud. 
Alen in. Do not wiſh that Gaugſon were dead? | 
Pes. he were. * 
Arn Why then my Lord, [org nn eaue * 
5 Mor ſoBurnepbew do rot che ſophil 7% 
Morin: This which I vrge is of a 
To e 2 ir e 
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| "And 
Os. 


As he will che oh 


And whereas. beſhall liue an 5 1 "Yi! IT . 
gs hard for ys to worke his ouert "#5 941 55d DT 
War. Marke you but that my L 8 44 N 

Her. un But were lie here; Jasta ans W 


weafily might ſome baſe hene beben, ee 
Togrete is lsghip Anh pe n e e 
And none ſo much as blame the murtherer, 9 


But racher praiſe him for tat braue emp, n 1 
And in the Chronicle, 2nrowlehignamey - 11! of pe F - 
For purging of che realeeoffuch aplagur... I ad a 
Pesb. He ſaich true. ; Tk 


Lax. I, but how chance has was not done be be ntl 
Mor, iu, Becaule my lords, it as not thought pon: 1 
Nay more, when he ſhall know it lies in vs, 


To baniſh him, and then to call him home, E. S 
Twill make him vaile the topflag of his pride, ! 
And fearetooffend thermeanceſtnobleman, - +; 477 - 


Morſe. But how ifhe donotNephews? :- >, fo 
Nor. iu. Then may we with ſome colour riſe in armes, 1 
For howſocuer we haue borne it out, 1 3 
Tis treaſon to be vp againſt the cis, OT 
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So ſhall we haue the people of aur (i 2am; 7 
Which for his fathers ſakeſeane to the King, - 
But cannot brooke a nigh prowne muſbrump, 

Such a one as my Lordof Corne wall! 2 
Should beareys x IHE of the nobilirity - 


And hen the commons and the noblesi ioyne. : 2 

Tis not the King can buckler Gawefton. 11: 

Weele pull him fron the ſtrongeſt hould he bach 1 22 4 

My lords, if to petſorme this Ibe ſlacke. x 

Thinke * me as dale groame. as Gaueſton, 1 PS. 2 > 2 FM 
Las. Oa that condition Lauaaſter will grant. „1 
e, And ſo will Pexbrookg and g. : 75 e 
Mor. ft, Apd J. N 
Air in. In this I count me highly ed. . CSM 


e reſt at eee es 8 755 75 
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Then A nd 

Bur ſee bene time, my lotd th ing⸗ 

Hauing brought the E Earle of Cotne wall on | ** 

I new . chis ne ves will glad him aa x 

vet uot ſo much as me, Love him more en 1 5 
mhenhe can Gaus ſton, wouldhe loud me 

Bur halfe ſo much, then were ceblebleſt, 


B „ | —2 44 17171 
Edw Hees gone, anda chord mom: 
Did neuer ſorrow ; erf fs 2d $fe 1 
As doch the Want o my ſweete 7 7 20 [$4 4 is THE 
And couldmy crownesreyenewhting fm bak, r 
I would treelie giue it this We e e 
Andthinke Tg and. beught{o.te: — 
— — NOT 
2 My heart is aſ an anuil vnto ſurrow/ 4 
Whichbeats-yponit like'the Cyclopshammers, tA y% 
And with the polſeturnes vpmy;giddiebroiney - - 12/4 1.77.51] 
„And makesme frantickęſor my Gaveſton: » 0 noch 36 
Ahhad ſome bloudleſſe furie roſe ſtom hell, ene en, 
And with my kinglie ſceptet ſtroke me dend, 
When L was forſt to lee Gaueſtam ny e · 9 . 
Lan, Diablo, what paſſiauo call j ou theſe. v {' FI des iT 
Gu My gratiqus td; eomeqobring vod ee... 
EA. That youhaue patled wich r 35 55 
Qs,Thar Ganeffon my lord ſhalberepeald, - Te oft ele =: 


Edv. Repeald, the newes: is tod ſueete to be true, 10 10 


Qs. Bur will you loue mesit y nde :o: Ty 
Eds. If ir beſo, nen wing Een dor "Ie R * * 8 


Q. Fo. Ganeſton, but not ſos lſabel., - a ate 10 ö 
Edw. For thee ſaire Queene, if chou leueſt oe, 
lle hang a golden tongue about thy ect, \ 4: rotor: g - 4 : 
Seeing thou haſt pleaded enn beer. 1. i Vat 
r alt 
Then theſe my lord, nor let ae more e - 
Then Imay ferchfrom his ricchcreaJugier 4 
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Os.Andmay y eprpone more happie 
My gentle lord, beſpeak Mikortelvnebicdſeirt, 
Thar waite attend abet ſor a eee Aid: 
And on their knees ſalute b 
Ex. Caura bus Lancaſter ;imbraſethy King 
And as groſſe vapours p petiſh by che ſonne, 5 
Euen ſo let hatred with thy ſoueraigne ſmile, 
Liue thou with me 2 my\compunion.” © whos. 
L. This ſalatstion ouerioyesmy: heart, unt ce 
Eda. Warwicke,ſhalbe my chiefeſt counſeller: e: 
Theſe ſiluer haites will mote adome mycburt, 3965; an 
Then g:udie filkez, or rich imbrotherie, 412 Kitt 
Chide; me ſycereParvicke, iflyveaſttays: - 
War. Sla me fiplord;wh teffendyourgrace. 
Ed, in ſollemne cngheegnd in publicke oe, 

6 Pembrooke ſhall beare tbefworde beforethe King. K 
Pen. And with this ſ word; Punbruoby will fightior vou. d 17 
Edv. But eee ee ee [5 41% 94 Ay 

Be thou commaunder —— > iI eaten bond 
Or ifthat loftie office like thee not, nel b 
Imake thee heere Lord Marſhall of — f Ae bu 
Morin, My Lord, ile marſhall . 5 fy 
As England! 1 12511 As ey 
Ed. And as fru Lord df Obinkey: wy q 1 = | 
Whoſe ſri rms arp * 2 
Deſerues no common place}ngrmeanc ere 
Be you the gerierall bn ton — 
alfa JE 


That now are readie to 
Morſe, In this your eee we 

For with my nature warte doth heſtugree, is 2 
: Nees eng ofEnghdidrich aud long 2 = 8 
Hauing the loue oſ his reno d p eres. blog! Fe 16:1 914.59 
Edv. FIſabell nere Nas liphe;> ole is. | 8 id E 
ny Eo lah F 
. 5 : 24 1247 © 
hes” TH Asfaſt as [rig or euer Merce, ow NG urg 2 
$$ Beam, Tal | lone my gr: F-; - aunts itt. : 1 Op: 4 
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ttb, 2 e T | 
And thenhis == woot? altes WP 
For wote you not that l TY * 
Vnto our coſin, the earle of t | | 
Las. Such mom —.—— core | 
Ed. That day, it not my fakes Aa 
Woite wer ning, AT 3 
Spare for no coſt ur wWubrequite yu lou 
Jur. Iathss, or ought; yourhighanes ſhall- clans, 17 
Ede Thankes gentle Warwick, come lets in and reuell. 
Manen Mostiim en. Banu, 


Mor. fe.Neptine, I muſt to Scotland,th 
Leaue now to oppoſe — it * A 
Thou ſeeſt by nature he is milde and calm 
And ſeeing his minde ſo dotes on G 155 
Rae gehen,, 455 

e mightieſt kings haue their miniona it - {9.181 
"4" Greer — cender owl Eoin, dads nA 
' Fhe conquering Hesta-; Hilac wept, SIE. 
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And for Patroclus ſterne Aris dropt: 
And not kings onely, but dd wiſeſt men, 
The Romane Tw/lie loued Oda, H > fot 

Graue Socrates, wikdedivibuades: 1] Ma = 

Then let his grace, ,whoſe youth is flexible ag) 

And over} ck anyicun wiſh, /: AN - 

Freely enjoy that vaiue lighsheadedearte,” ub 

For riper yeares will we ane lum ſrom ſuch toys 
(Nor. in —— 8 
But this I ſcorne, that one ſo baſely hne, 
Should by his ſoueraignies woe, eee 7 
And riote it with the treafurs of realmey- Di at ach 
While ſouldiers mutinieforwantoF paie, /5-" -/- 62412589) Hive 
He wears Lordesrovenewe owhiabackey . 

And Aida like beietsit in the court, 
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n iacke ſu brigk 3 n e 155 0 
He weares a ſhort Italian hoode 3 5 wang, 
CCC 2001p e en q 
_ Aicwellot more value then therowney( i geh: 1 Fit bud 
© Whiles other walke below;theKing: 6310] bse ie, 1299 
From out a window, laughat | es . ess r 
And floute our traine, — Ate 5 22 35 
Vnele, tis ee arr” AS. 
Mor. ſe. But nephew, nowyouſeethe „ * 
Mor. iu. Fleer, vn g 5? $4408 
But whiles Ihaue a ſword, a hand a hCrrrt.. 
I will not yceld roaoy ſuch vpſtart. e 
You know e come e N 
| : T Erie (ll | 2 Emu, | HR 5 
| Enter Spencer axdBaldiieke, - 1741 20 T. 
Bald, Spencer ſee ingthat our Lord th' eatleof Glottery 7 
Which of e eee eg alt 11 
| Nat Mormger,nor any of his 1:25 > 
. the r DN. 4271 {2 15 * 
Balducke : learne this of me, „ ataRtionsLood:- By N Er 8 
Shall hardly do himſelſe good, inlich leſſe va," 
. of FRE 
May with one word, aduance 
Theliberall carle of Cain 
On whoſe goodforrune toe 
| Bald, What, meane Wee — 
Sper. No, his campanion, for he loues me well 


And would haueonceptefeidine to the King. N 

ar eee eee . r 

def erde Baldneks marke the ende. 

A le Wee r 
That hees tepeal ceapaine, 


Aadeuen now, 2 * . 


With lettetsto our ——_ fr \tcheKing, 
And as ſhe red, ſhe ſank . 
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And that bis ban ch 

Sen. e 
My life tor chine the 

Bald. Then hope 1 Obes 
I. read vnto het ſince ine 

Speu. Then Baldacke,youn 

And learue to courtithke 4 Gentleman, 
Tisnotablacke coate andalittle band, 
A Veluet capdelbake, facili before Ka Sig,” | 
And ſtnelling * ewaNoſcgapall che gan q 
| Or holding of a napkin in yourband. , f 3 
Or ſaying along grace at a tables eucd, | 
Or making lowe legstoanoble man, 
Or looking downe Ward, with your [x OR 
And ſaying, 4640 ant may pleaſe your. honour, 
Can get ur wi Ireat men, 
Vou mull beg e \balde; pleaſant, reſolute; 


And now and then, ſtab ab occaſion ſetues. 
- Bald. Spencer thou F knoweſt! e — 


And vie them but of meere hypoct 
Mine olde r beate, 
35 


That he would take exceptions at my 4 
And being like pins heads Nee ruſs 


Which inade me cararlices in mine VA 
Though inwardly licentious enough, 
And apt for any kinde of yillanie, 


I am none of theſe common pedante I. | 
That cannot ſpeake without propteres. 225 4: 
Spen. But ane of thoſe that ſaith: 


| And hath af Seciallgiſies 
Bald, [nat olefin here Lud 


the Ladies Fo Y » come 
- Lads, The 
As eee 
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Now to 1 letrer of my Lordithek 
He wils me der er 
Andmeetey * 1ſt ay. 5 7 
Seeing that he us el my mariage * 
Whole dag rere r 
So that my coach be readie „Imuſt hene 8 
Bald. Eiben den ada, 8 


Lad. And meete me at the parke pale eee, 
Spencer, ſtay you and beate ine-companiey.. re 
For 1 1 3 to tell thee of, ch ” 101 
My or Come is a comming o akne 
And will be at the court as ſoone as we. SY 12 5% x 
Spen. Iknew the King would haue him home d 
Lad. If all thin Ne Ihope Geymilks. 
Thy ſervice Spencer ſhalbe thought * 190 
Sen. Ihu y thankeyo ur L b. KS. 
2 Poe Pres roy Long til Jam there - 
Emer Edward th EE, 1 Mortimer 
Waerwicke, Penbro ;Kemattendantes, N 
Ed, The winde is good, I wonder wyhy he e 
I feare me he is wrackt vpon the ſea, 


. Looke Lancaſter how paſſionate he i OS 
And ee reel. > 5; 

aw CT. My Lord. gd 

Edv. How now, what newes vis Gavefior aged. 


After in Nothing but G what mean 
Vou haue mattets of anon 
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Edw. Proud Mortimer „gentle Love 
Is this the loue y0ubeare 2 


Andyouthe 

I baue the 

And gur randew ſhall thatcankercrie, 

Vato the „ 

Though theu campar' him to 

And tneſt death whether he 

Tir not the hugeſt monſter of ef 

| Norfowleſt Harpiethas fhallſvalloghinh, u. 

Mor. in. If in his abſeuee thus b favours him 

What will he doe when as he ſhall be preſent/ 

2 88 ſhall 3 * 
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N her more, 
So didit Wen Ko 
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Gax. $weer Lord: 


Yerhincl wardeslefrro r 
The ſheepheard nipt weh 


Frolicks not more ta ſee the painted r 185775 #008 nag. 
Then I doe to be hold your Marelſies 190 342 e 7 

Badr. Wil none f outs ure m)y Ge? nc 9; 

Lay, Salute him? y es we lcome Lord Eiben 

Aer. in. Welcome is the good Eaile of Cee * : 

War, We'come Lord goue neut of the lee. ee 

Pen. Welcome waiſte ſecreta neee. Na I " 

Edm, Brotiie: doe you heat them ?." 6254 IE i eats 2 

5 Iv, Still will theſe Earles and Barrons viemerhus eine 11 

Gau My Lord | cannot brockethe ſe inturics, 77 {320 N 

Que. dye me pott ioule hen chefe begin Ae a1 bpA; 
Eav. Retuine it to their throat 6s, le bebe wartans: | q 22 D 7 
_ - Gan, Baic [eaten Efilesthirglldyinyant binds: 88 M9 NY 
Goe {it at home and eate yourtenantt beeſk 25x. 5 
And come nothere toſcolfe arGaueftoy, 2429146 A low {2 LEY 
Whoſe mounting thoughts didnenerorevyelo fe * rh ; 


As to beſtow a looke onduch'iasiyour 57; 5:5! col $& 2: 


Las. Yer Idiſdaine pot to doe this ſot vou. n 1320 
Edw. Treaſon,treaſun: heis theater? ( deri 
Pen. Here he re King conuey hence Gaeſty thail mur- 
Gau, The diſe of threſhall lalue this toule diſgrace. _ 
£Aor.in,Villae.chipJife,; yolefſeI nuſſe miue ume. wm 
Que. Ah furious Afortimer what haſt thou done? 
Mor. No more then would anſwere were: N 
Eda. Ves more then thou catifl ere 
Deare ſhallyou both abide this ñotous deede : 
Out of my preſence, come not neere checoane r. 
Mer. in. He not be barde the court for e 
Lan. Weele halle him hy the cares vnto the blocke.> 
Edr. Looke to y our owne heads, his is ſute W Ge 
og — 05 NI crownegif you ee ee 8 100 5 
arwictte, che ſe words do ieee 6 rem, 185 awd | 
29 5 Nay all ofth iro metas, n 5 
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Lu. And ſo 

NSW read our Heralds tc ng, 1 

And make the peopleGycareto dont. e we 
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Aor. iu Lerrers | | 

Aeſſen. Frou d 

Lan, Whykon — 

Alor in. —— 

Ln. We 
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Who ſhould gefray e money bur che! 
Seeing he is taken prifoncrin hisvrarees? | 
Le to the King.“ . 
Lor. Doecofin,and le beate ther | 
War, Meane time my Lordof Penbra: 
WillroNewcaſtell ene 
Mor. iu. About it then, and we willfollow) vou. 
La. Be . ſeerecy, 
Mar. Iwartant ou. 
Mer tv; Ee 
Be chunder ſuch apealcinto hygeares, 
As never ſybie& did mo his King. 
Les. Content, lit ils beare my part, holla + 
Mor. a. eat antes © 
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Grind Younnr wat — xo. re 
Ede. How no\t;witat ti | no wy E. We. 
Who haue we there, your: r ae ee "1 
Mor. Nay, Rayiny: Lotd, I come to 7 ounewe j; 
Mine vnckles taken priloner by the Scctee ö 2 rl 
Edo. Then ranſome him 5 <P) 8 1 
Lu. Twas in your Wars „von oulck loin © 5M 
Alur. iu. And you thall ranſt ior elſe? © Tow a — 
Em. What Aleumer, ob WAL ten mt * A | 1 
Edu. Quiet your ſelfe, you ſhall hate ebroadſcale, * ve, 
To gather for un throughout the fealthe? 6 1D45 LIT, 5 e 
Las. Your minion Ganeffen hath taugt vb¹ this. 9 * 
tor. iu. My Lord, the fmilie of the Morthmers - 4 4 
Are not ſo poote, but would they 6 rhe 5 
Would leyie men enou h to auger b, 
We neuer beg, but ve ſuch prazers astheſe,” 67, 74 
Ede. Shall Iſt be hauntedrhin?3.05+55 <4 
Mor. i. N | peak m 
Lau. And | 
Mor. The idle triu 
And prodigall 
vom: rg apr forages | 
en C 
Len. Logke for tebelllon, looke to be pal, 1 
Thy garriſons ate beareti * _ . 
Andlame and pobłe, lie g 5 
The wilde One, oth — be/om NY 
* Livesvncontroulde within the Engliſh! 46% 
Vatoche walles of Yorke the Scots wade rode, | 
3 rich ſponles We rob} 254517," 5069 
Aer. 1 ry benen e, 


8 2 19 88 a 


> 4 
— ; — 3 
6, $ © — * 3 
Del 72 


— 
1 : 
5 * 
mo * 
2 


b ne 0% | "2 | | s 
( ate call az eri 1 vitr? 10 21Q, N. A oy 
Ballads 3 n H. 
Lan. . 5 
Their wiaes and children ſlaine, mm up 12 8 cob 
| Coins the nameofthittand 2 $324 * * 0 
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Lan. Andwhe n ris gone oy, RY 
5 Lebe nue enſigne wrt mobil 
Edw. Myſwelling hare for 
How oft haue Iheene bilte@ hyeſe peerest 
And dare not be reuchgde, for their power is grear 4 
Yet, ſhall the crowingef theſecockerels, 
ight a Lion? Edward, vnfolde thy pawes, 
And let their lives bloud flake thyſuries hunger 


If Ibe cruell and growe tyrannous,« 

Nos erde ee Lacks 
Kaum: My lord, I ſee your loue to G  --. 
Will be the ruine ofthe realme ani ou 

| for now the wrathfull nobles threaten warres,, 

| And therefare brotherbanith him for euer. 3555 
e . "Te 


33 — —— 2 —— 2 , 
- | 1 ** 
N * 7 
7 


£ 


»- - 


C ,# * 2 
TRIO 2 | ; * vg L 
ö 1 r 


- 
1 


* 
* +4 * 


* G20 
2 2 — . 
— — — —. * 


, 2 
M ey 5 
2 - Oy 


. —— a AS 
— 


„ + My r * 


* 

z 
1 
3 
1 
1 
A 
= 


l . 5 Gu : N on v h Por . by a 
* — _ _ 04% * 2 
þ 1 
- 7 "_ 
* 1 
— * 1 id an 
— 22 1 Ss — 
* * 2 — * 
— * 1 Sis # — 0 
— — — a" "4 y 1 
% * - 2 — * 10 * 
* 1 - *% 4 — 8 r 
< * 
. * pa * wn ,n 
— of Wat 
n 8 * — * * 
— = - : < « 
co 


* 
W 


Fut.l, adit an * 

F | 

Kent. So will I rather 

Edv, Out of my ſight, and 

Kent, No maruell vep 
| Wrenſthy brother am Qed thun. .. Ip 
Edw. Away popore Ganeſton,that haſt no friend bur me, / e 7 
Do what they can, e weeleliuein Tiimabheres.- n 5 —* 39 
And ol with him abent the walles, "RE PF Fo * 
What care I though theEarles it ardent 0 bn K 
Heere comes ſhe thats cauſe af all theſe ares. ; 

Emer che Qn Ladies 3, Ballast. 


Os, My Lord,tisthoughi LIVES 

2 Euer thought ou fquor 20 ik aA 
#, Thus do — — of 251 FTE 

Ta-Smeere viel lpeake | * nc. 10 bog * 

Ga. My lord, di 

Els. Pardon me ſiveete, I pr 

Qs, Your pardonis quickhjigat of Iſabel, 

Edi, The yonger Martamer is nin ENG 


* to m = acc he threatens ciuill warres, 


do eee eee AA + NN 
e loue him a 75 . . 


Aboule of poyſon to 
But let them go, and tel 
Lau. Two of my fathers hn wor he 2 
Mat᷑t pleaſe your grace to entertaine them now. - 
EdwTell me, where-waſt thouborne?, : 
OI mne e: nee 
Bald. Myname is Bald n 
Ifachfrom Oxford; — 22 T 
Edv. The fitter arc u Baldak for may! turne; 
Wane on me and ill ce thou ſnaltnot want · 1 
Bald | .majclhie. : 


"Formy fiber MF Ss on your grace,” > 2 0 191 72 
Scarce ſhali you finde a man * S ere 5 bs 75 . 
Edv. Then Spenſer waits | 


Aud Gael wh nee oo 
To wed thee toom 
Vnto the Earle of el ry 
Gaue. Iknow ny eee 

But RE Ran 
Ea Thehead-fircn eee 
He thet. Iliſt to tauour x g7t 
e de 


. Haue attht N 


Rert My jord,of ousts dt unter. 
Icome to ioyne wich you and leaue = 
And in your quarrell aud the realmes beh 
Will de the firſt that hall aduemure life. VS. 
Lan ſeate me you are feat of pollicie, / JETIS 
To vndermine vs with aſfioweot louhẽ,REtt 9 
Wars, He is your brother — we eruls + 
Tocalt the *worſt and doubtofyourre uo. * 
Edm, Mine houout ſhalbe hoſtage of my tut 
Ifthat will not ſuffice, ate woll my lords. oy 
+ \-, CMoris,Stay Edmond; neuet — Pla 7 
Falſe of his 3 and therefore truſt we 
Pen. But whars the reaſon. you Hinge 5 himnon? | 
Kent I haue enformd the Earle oſ Lancaſter. 
Las And it ſufficeth: a W 8 | 
That Gaweſtor is ſe armin de, 


And he te in Trnmoth luckes with 
f Ear vs with theſe our — wie 


En mop ay; irrſhoteftharden e n 
Where of we got the na me fee, 791510 N yy; ww #1 
Will [dues vpoo this aw les, 93 8 
8 raiſe thæm fi PR. 03 
be los Gee den King, 1 05 "IH 
Bur uns ſpare you Ganeftaw, nor his friends 13h. % ole 
Jobs Fe by Bode, | out. ard; 4 | 
Eater: ing and e ww o& 50 8 2 3TF 114 7 
Gan drr. 
£dv,O tell me Spencer hare is Gf OWENS cb 
e Mer tne be kuren ratious Lord. 2 
d. No, here en ſpoile Aide * 4 
The fis y Lords che cartes awagarghe halde, 
| Take wiring eee eee pos 
Spencer and Iwillpoſt awa yby lands.” 8 
Gave,O ſtay my Saher Fleer iniuxe you; 
Edv. Iwill nor . Gos 
12 . Etewell my Lord. eo 
Ladic, farewell. 75 
Lad. Farewell ſweeteyncle ll ds hes 
Eaw Fare wellſweete Gaveffom and farewell Neece. 
Qu. No fatewellto poorg Jſatell, thy Queene? _ 
Ede, Ves, yes, ſor Heortimeryoulouns fake. 
Ereumtomms, magnet 1[abella, 20 
Q Heauens can witneſſe, I Ioue none 0 uy 
From my imbracements thus he breakes away, 
O that mine armes could cloſe this Ile about, 
Ibat I might pull him te mewhere I would, 
Or that theſe teares that driſſell from mine G 
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Theſe hands aretir'd ; withHaling of my lord 
From Gae/fon,from wicked Ganeſton, 
And ll in vaine, for when I ſpeake him faite, 
He turnes away and ſmiles vn bis minion; | ak bt 
Mor. iu. Ceaſe to lament; and tell vs wheres the! 
75 What would you wich the King, it mim you ſe 
av. No madam, but that curſed Gee, 
Farre be it from the thought of 8 
To offer violence to hisfoueraighe, | 
We would but rid the realme o Ge, 
Tell vs where be remaines, and he ſhall die: 
997. Hees gone by waer vnto Scarborough, 
Purſue him quickly, andhe cannot ſeape. 
The King hath left kinn, and his traine is ſinall. 
Warw, Forſlowe no time, ſweete Laneaſter lets mich, 
Aer. Ho coms it, that che King and he is partedꝰ 
g That this your armie goi 3 Waies, 
ght be ofleſſer force, and wit the . - 
2b he intendeth preſently to raiſe, 


Beeafily ſuppreft: and therefore be 977080 
Mor. Here inthe river rides a Kemi hoe. 
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Lets all aboord; and follow him amaine . - 
Lax, The wind that bears him hence, will fill o our a 
Come; come aboord, tis but an houres ſamg. 

Mor. Madam ſtay you within this caſtell here 

Q. No Mortimer, ile to my lord the King. ba 
Alor. Nay, rather ſalle with vs ö 

8 know the King is ſo ſuſpit ious, 

e heare I haue but calks te ave 
8 will be cald in qqueſtion, 
And therefore gentle Mertimer be one. 

Mor. Madam, Iconnot ſtay to anltvere ben,, | 

But thinke of eee Is r — 
Q So well haſt thou deſetud ſivecte Martimery 
. - Asſabelicouldline with the foreuer, © * 

In vaine I lookeforloue at Edardt hand, 
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Yatobee 8 im portune bim hs prayers .. 
Ithe be ſtrange and not regard my wordes, 
My ſonne and 1 will ouet into France, 
And to the King my brotbet there 3 
How Gaxeſton hath rob d me of bis loue: 
But yet I hope m ſortowes ane end, 1 
And Geneſio this bleſſed day be leine, "Event. 6» 

Euter Ganeſton, purſued. 

Gau. Vet luſtie lords L haue eſcapt y our r hands, 
Vour threats yur larams, and your hote purſures, ... * 
And though deuerſed from King Edwards cy es, 
Yetliueth Pierce of Ganefton vn urprizd, 
Breathing, in hope ( wwalgradeall you beards, | 
That muſter rebels thus againſt yourking) . 
To cheſe his royall ſoueraigne once againe. 
Emer the Nables . 
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ar. Vpon him wuldien take away his weapons, 
Nor. iu. Thou proud diſturber of thy countryes peace, 
Corrupter of thy "king, cauſe of theſe broiles, -- 
Baſe flatterer, yeeld, "0s wereitnotforſhame, 


Shame and diſhonourto a ſouldiers name, 


Vpgon my weapons point here ſhould thou fal, 
And welter in thy goare. 


Lan Monfter of men, that like the Greekiſh ſoumper”. 
Traind to armes and blodie warres, | 

So many valiant knights, | 
Locke for no other fortune wretch then death, : 
King Edward is not heere to buckler thee. 


Wear. Lancaſter, why talkſt thou to the r 
Go ſouldiers take him hence, 


For by my 1{word, his head ſhall off: 
Oæueſton, ſhort warning ſhall ſeruerby . turne: 
It is our contries cauſe, 

That here ſeuerely we will execute, 


Ven thy perſon; hans hit at Wenn 
Gane, M Lord. W 1 bt ? 


Mur. Souldiers haue him: aways. , 
utfor thou wert the fauorit of a King, 
A —— out han 


„ DEN as — 


94 


ff FOR a I” ng = 0 E. 
* r 8 3 «a 3 wi" 
* hn * — Mo * s 


3 — 
* * 
2 SH 8 
— n * — - 2 
RA + 


» 4 * 1 - 4 pk | 1 

- \ 4 82 » 2 
K 
>a” 9 | 
Woes * 


de th 5 youall eo 


8 T WM 


And death is all. 


Lance; How now my Lord — Hal 
Arun My lords, King Edordgreeryou lym? 
War. Arundell, ſay 22 
eee, e . i 3 
Intreateth youby me, 
See va Sy tie rmbyke ms 
And ſendes you word, be 5 
Andifyougratifie his grace ſofarre, |. 
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He will be miodfull of the curtefice, 


mur. How now! ITT; 
Gas, Renowmed Edvard ghontthy n name 


RKeuiues poote Gameſfon. 


vum. No it needeth no, 


Arundel, we will gratifie che king 
In other matters, he muſt pardon vs in this; 


Souldiers away with him, 
Gauſt. Why my Lordof Smile, 
vill not theſe delaies beget my hopes? 
Ikno it lords, it is this life you aime at, 
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| Yet graunt King Edward this. 


Afor,is, Shalt thou appoint what we maine 


Souldiers away with him - 


Of Gaxefton,or el 


Thus weele gratifiethe King, 


n thee, let kim beſtow 


His teares on that "or is all he gets 


his ſencelefletruacke. | 
Lan. Not ſomy Lord, le alt he beſtow more colt, 
In burying him, then he hath euer earued. . mts 


Ar, My lords, it is his maieſties requeſt, 
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| Seeder you wil ney na 25 „ 0 
My lords, will be pledge for lis retu me. In . 
Vr in: It is honotable in thee t̃o offer th, I 


But for we know thou art 2 noble gentleman, 


We will not vro ther ſo, 10818 nn Aan 11 ws aan, 
To make away ab erat 15 12194 J. Jets ee 
Gaueſt. Haw meant thou Abri mentthat is e 
Mor. A way baſe groome, robber i 1 
ueſtion withthy companions and mates. 
Pen, My lord Mortimer and vou my lords each 4 0725 
To g aratifie the Kings requeſt therein 
Touching the ſending of this Gauen, 
Becauſe his maieſtie ſo carneftlie — 
Deſires to ſee the man before his death, 
I will vpon minehonouryndertake . 
To carric him, arid bring him back againe, 
Prouided this, that you my lord of eee e 
Will ioyne with me. | 
War. Peubrooke , what wilt thou do? ; 
Cauſe yer more bloudſhed: is it not ids.” 
That we haue taken him, but muſt We now 
Leaue him on had - Iwiſt, and lethim go? 
Pen. My lords, Iwill not ouet wooe your honors, 
But if you dare truſt Penubrookewith thepriſoner, 12 2 
Vpon mine oath I will returne him back 
Arun. My Lord of Lancafter, what 2 wat 5 N 
Lex. Why 1 ſay, let him go on Penbrodggs Word, . 
Pen. Aud you lord Mortimer. 
Aer. i. low ſay you my lord eee, og 
War. Nay, ee clan esl. Ae L 
Iknow how e will prooue- © 1D 2b 420) £ is 2+ ip 33 u, 
Pen. Then giue him mm. 1oly Mo d 
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Pen, My Lord you ſhall goewith me, 
My houſcis not frre hence out of chewy,” 


A little, but our men ſpall gos along; 
We that haue prertie wenches to our wiues; 
Sir, muſt not come ſo neere to balke — 
Mar. Tis very kindlyſpoke my Lordof Penbrecke, 
Your honour hath an adamant of Powe” 
To drawe a prince. 
Pen, So my Loudgrotnehether, Janes," 
Ido commit this Gaweſtonto thee; © i 
Be thou this night his keeper, in the morning 
We will diſcharge the ofthy chatge, be gon. 
Gas. ms or Gaueftoy; whethergoelt thou now. 
Ex cn ſerwis. Pin. A 
Hierſe bey. My Lord, weele quicklybe at Cobbam 
c — 
Enter Gauoſtom mooring, and the ait of 
= © Penbrookes men, © 
Gaze, Otre cherous ee egen 
Tames, Iſee it is your life theſe armes purtye. -” : 
Gas, Weaponles muſt I fall and die in bandes, 
O muſt this day be period [yes m_— Rar 
Center of all my 2 
Speede to the Aug. $0748 boo 
| Enter u. — 
War. My Lord 947 
Striue you no lo be eee, 8 
lam. Your Lotdſhip doth dihonourtoye $ 
And wrong our Lord, Jt nne 
War. No lames, it is See yr CIT ATE 
Goe,takethe villaine, fo aldicrs come aW —. / 5. vs 
Weele make ale e were boi r maſtet 
My friend, ee 515 ve e 2C = 
Cake thy ſhadowparl ene 
ee . 1 20 1 28 oi! 
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Manent Leeren | 
Come ſellowes „it booted not for v820 rig, 
We will in haſt go certifie out Lo r 
Enter King Edward ayd Spencer, with | 
Drummes and Raft. A = 
Edv, I long to he are an anſwere fromthe Barons, ir 
Touching my friend, my deereſt Gaveſtony ' + 
Ah Spencer, not theriches of myrealme . 
Can tanſome him, ah he is mare to die, 
I knowe the malice of the yonger Mortimer .. 
#aruvickel knoweis rough, and Lancaſter 
Inexorable, and I ſhall neuer ſee 
My louely Pierce of Gazeſton againe, 
The Barons ouerbeareme withtheir 
Spencer, Were I King Edvvard Eng my ds ſoucraigne, 
Sonne tõ the louely Ellas, of Spain, 
Great Edvyards Long Sandes iſſue: would I beate 
Theſe braues, arc and and ſuffer vncontrolde 
Theſe Barons thus to beard me in my land, 


In mine owne-realme? my Lordpardon my ſpeech, 


Did you retaine yourfathers magnanimitie? 
Didyouregard the honour of your name? 
You would not ſufferthus your maieſtie 
Be counterbuft of your nobilitie, 
Strike off their heads, ane chem preach eres 
No doubt, ſuch! will teach the reſt, 
As by their preachmentst ey will profit much, 
And learne obedience to theirlawtull 
Edvv. Yea grate Spencer, we haue — „ 
Too kinde to them, hut now haue drawne eee 
And if they ſend me not ny, Ganeſtor, 
Weele ſteele it on their creſt, and powlet their tops, 
Bald, 3 —— F N 
een P 5 (<2 
As £ © <5. 7 | 4 7 N 
Wegener erraten, 
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Spore, Long live m Peary | Ane 3 
In peace triumphant, fortunate in warte. 
Edt v. Welcom olteman;conft thou in eb, 
Then tell the prince, of whence, and hat thou art. 
Spen pa. Loe, with a band of bowmenandof Spe 
Browne bils, andtargetiers, 400 Rrong,' + 
Sworne to Gefend king Edvoerdropaliight, 
I comein perſon to your maleitie,, 
Spencer, the father of Hugh Spent ur there 
Bound to your highnes tante, 
For fauour done in bim; vnto vs all. 
Edvv, Thy ſather Spencer? 2STE. 
Sper filius. True, and it like your bie 0 | 
That Taba inleuof al ourgoodnes henne, 1 


His life my Lord, beſore your princely ſeete. 
Edvv, Welcome centhouſtndrimes old manogaine, 
Spencer, this r ; 


Argues thy nobleminde and diſpo 
Spencer, I heere create thee eatle af Wilſhire, 


And daily Mill entich thee with our fauour, 
That as the ſun ſhine ſtiallreflect ore choc: 8 
Beſide the more to manifeſt our lou, | 
| Becauſe we heare Lord Braſedoth ſell his * 

And that the Mortimer are in hand wWithall, 

Thou —— — Barons 
And Spenc n it on. Ts 1 
Soldiers a largis, and thriſewelcome all, TI 
' " Spen. My Lord, here come the Queene. 

Emer the Q ncene and ber amy: * 
Lerne 4 Franehman. 

Edv. Madam, what ne wes ?- 

Qu. Newes of diſhonour Lord, — 
Ourſriend Levwne, faichfulland ſull of ttuſt, 
- Informeth vs, by letters and by wordes, 0 
That Lord Paboyes our brother, King of Nee 
5 hath becnel: eee, 


o ie” die. 18 . 5 
2 - ndl ell Gene be — 
But to my Gaueſtan : {h [ neuerkee, . 15 
Neuer behold thee now ? Madam ers 
We will empley you and our little ſoniie, 
You ſhall go parley wich the King of Fraunce, N 
Boy, ſec you beare you brauely tothe King, U : d 55 
And doe your . 0 with a maieſtie. | 
Prin, Commitnotto my youth things of more waight 
Then fits a prince ſo you pant to bearey - CEE 
And feare not Lord andf er, heauens great beames Py 
On Atlas ſhoulder, ſhall noxlie more ſate, 
Then ſhall your charge committed to my truſt. 
Ou, Aboy, this towardnes-makes thy mother feare 
Thou art not marłt to manie daies on eartbd. 
Edw. Madam, we will that you with ſpeed be ſhipt, 
And this out ſonne, Lewen ſhall follow you, 
With all the haſt we can diſpatch him hence, 


-. 


Chooſe of our Lordesto beare you companie, 
And goe in peace, leaue vs in warres at home. 
Que, Vnnatutull wars, where ſubiects braue their King, | 


God end them once, my Lord l take my leaue, 
To make my preparation for France, 
Emer Lurd Alarre. 
Edw. What Lord Mdarre.doft thou come ed 
Mat. Vea my good Lord, for duueſtanisdead. 
Edv. Ah traitors, haue they pur my friend to death, 
Tell me Matre. died he ere thou cam ſt, 
Or dic? ſt thou ſee my friend to take his dea hr. 

Alarre. Neither My Lord, for as he was ſurprizd,.:. 
Begirt with weapons,and with enemies =D 
I did your highnes meſſage to them all, 

De manding him ofchem entreating rather, 

And ſaid, vpon the honour of my name, 
That I would vndertake to carrie him Fl 
Vnto your highnes, and to bring hun back. 

Edi. And tell me, would e we that bs 
5 Proud recreantag 

Yea avril ceaitors al. 
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_ Theearle of Parwike would not bide tbe hearin 
* * 5 


_Iortimer hardly, Penbrooks and Lanraſter * 
ge for him, 


Reſuſiogto receiue me ple 


Speake leãſt: — ” 85 2 & 
The care of Penbrooke mil y thus beſpake, 0 4 


My Lordes. becauſe our ſoueraigue ſendes ſor him, 
And promiſeth he ſhall be ſafe tetuind, ; 
I will this yndertake, to haue him hence, 
And ſee him redeliuered to y our handes. 
Edu. Well, and how fortunes that he came noe? 
Sper. Some treaſon, ot ſome villanie was cauſe. 
Mat. The e irle of Warwiche ſeazde him on his way, 
For being delivered vnto Perbroker men, ; 
Their Lord rode home, thinking his priſoner ſafe, 
But ere he came,#arwicke in ambuſh late, 
And bare him to his death, and in a treuch 


- 


Strake off his head, and marcht vnto the campe, Et jo 


Spen. A bloody part, flatly againſt lawe of armes. 

Edw. O ſhall I ſpeake, os ſhall I ſigh and die! 

Spen, my Lord, reſerre your vengeance tothe ſ\yord, 
Vpon theſe Barons, harten vp your men, | 
Let them not vnreveng d er you fend, 
Aduance your ſlandatd Eduard in the field, 

And marche to fire them from their ſtarting holes. 
Edward knocles, and ſaith. 

By eatth, the comme i mother of ys all, 

By he auen, and all the moouing orbes thereof, 

By chis right hand, and by my fathers ſword, 

And all the honours longing to mycrowne, 

I will haue heads, and liues ſor him as many, 

As Ihaue manors, caſtels, tovnes, and towers, 

Trecherous urwichę, traiterous Mortimer: 

If I be Englands King, in lakes of gore 

Your headles trunkes, your bodies will Itraile, 

That you may drinke your fill, and quafft in blood, 
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And ſtayne my royall ſtandard with the ſame, * en 4221 


That ſo my bloodie colours may ſuggeſt : 


Remembrance of reuen ne ge unmot | ie, 22 
On your accurſed traiterous progeme i 
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And in this place of honour and of tiuſt : 
Spencer, ſweete Spencer, I'adoptithee heermee 0 ne? 
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And merely of our loue we do cteate then 
Eatle of Glofter, and Lord Chamberlain c, 
Diſpite of times, defpiceof enemies, N 1 sds 4 Mi | 
Spen, My Lord, heres is a meſſenger from'the Baro, 
Deſires acceſſe vnto your maieſſie. = 12 the 
Edvv. Admit him neere, W 
Enter the Herald fromthe Barons, with © 
hi coate of armes, 
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Aleſſen. Long luc king Edxard, Englan ds lawful Lorx. 
Ed, So wiſh not they Iwis that ſent thee hither, | 48 
Thou com'ſt from CHortimerandhis complices, 
A ranker roote of rebels neuer was: 
Well, fay thy meſſage. $ID 
Meſſer, The Barons vp in armes, by me ſalute 
Yourhighnes, with long life and happines, 
And bid ine ſay as plainer to your gtace, 
That if without effuſion of bloud, A 
You will this griefe haue caſe and remedie, 
That from your princely per ſonyqu temooue 
This Spencer, as a putrifying branch, tel 
That cc ads the toyall vine whoſe golden leaue 
Empale your piinc ely head, your Diadem, 
Whoſe brightnes ſuch pernitiqus vpſtarts den, 
Say they; and louingly aduiſe your grace, 
Tocherith vertue and nobilitie * 5 
And haue olde ſeruitors in fugh eſtee mea 


q . 
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And ſhake off ſmooth diſſembling flat terer: 11917 x © 
This granted, they,theirhonours, and their lues, 1 ah8 
Are to your highneſſe yodaud conſecrate. 01271 
Sper, A ttaitors, will they fill diſplay their pride? 9d 1 
Fam. Away, tarrie n anſwere hut be gon, 1513652654 wo 
Rebels, will they appoint theix ſouerajignue 3 7 1:43 N 1 
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His ſpoꝛ tes, his pleat} andhiscompanie: (©) 1915 117elt Ei 

Let ere thougoe, echo I doe deuorece nfs 

1. {Spereerfromme:nowgerthtera thy Lords, Spencer; (220-4/Þ 
EE : ee Iwill come tachaſuce chef Wunde a4 * 
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eee Gesees ett 6 M N = 
Edward wich fire and{word; followeyatthy 3 
My Lord, perce iue yo you how theſe rebels = 81 
Soldiers, good hearts; defend your ſoueraignes PE to 
For now euen noy: we man, to make _—_ ſtoope, * 
Away. Ereunt. | 
Alarums, exemſ zan, agreat fbi. 4 reeredte. 


Euter the Xing, Spencer the father, Spencer the PR 
* the Lage- fae. 
Edw, Why doe we ſound retreat? vpon them Lordes: 
This day! ſhall powre yengeance with my {word _ - 
On thoſe proud rebels that are vp in armes, 
And doe . and eountermaund their king. 
'  Spen,ſon. I doubt it not my Lord 3 right will preualle- 
Sper. fa, Tis not amiſſe my liege for eytherparr, 
To breath a while, out men with ſweat and duſt 
All chockt well neare, begin to faintfor heare, 
And this ret ire refreſhethhorfeand man; 
Spen.ſox. Heere come the tebels, 
Enter the Barons, A. imer, Lancafter, at 
Penbroocks, cu oateris. © erers- | 
Mor. Look Lancaſter, yonder is Edward among his ſlat 
_ 2 there let him bee, till he pay deerely io their 
mpauie, 
we, i ſhall — ſhall ſmite in yaine; 
Ede v. What rebels, do you ſhrinke,and ſound retreat? 
Mor. iu. No Edward, no, thy flatterers faint and flie, 
Lan, Th'ad beſt berimes forlake thee and their trains, 
For theile berray thee; traitors as they are. 0 
Spen. ſon. Traitoren thy face, rebellious Lancaſfer. 
Pen, Away baſe vpſturt, braw't thou nobles thus, 
Spen fa. A — attempt. and honourable deede, 
It is nottrowe ye-to afſemble aide, | 
And leauie armes againſt your lawfull ki 
Edvv, For which ere long. cheir heages ee, The 
T' 2 che wrath of their offendedkin | 
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Ane reer 
_ Then baniſh chat petnicious compare. 
TR Itraitours all, rather then thus be braude;, 4, 
Make Englands ciuill tones huge heapes of ſtone s, 
And plowes togoe about our pallace gates. | 15 Ding 
mo. Adeſperateand ynnaturallrefolution, tt ef 
A iarum to the fight, faint Georgefor England, * + 44 
And the Barons rige. e 
Edw. S. George for England and King Edwaravright, 
Enter Edward, with the e ee Ys 2 805 
.Edw. Now luſtie Lordes, now not 5 ance of warre, 
But iuflice of the quarrell andthe cauſe . "ox 
Vaild is yout pride, me chinkes you hang the heades, 
But weele aduance themtraitors, notis time EN 
To be aueng d on you fer all your braues, | 
And forthe murther of my deereſt friend, 
To whom tight well you {a our ſoule was knit, 
Good Pierce of Gaueſton my ſweet fauorit, 
Ah rebels, recreants, you made him awaie. 
Edm. Brother, in regard of thee and of thy land, 
Did they remooue that flattererfrom thy throne. 0 
Edv. So fir, youhaue ſpoke, away, auoide our pteſence 
Accurſed wretches, waſt in ME of vsy 
When we had ſent out me ſſenget co requeſt 
He might be ſpared to come to ſpeake withys, 
And Penbrockevndertooke for his returne, | 5 
That thou proud Parwicke watcht the priſoner,, 
Poore Pierce, and headed hini againftlawe of armes 
For which thy head ſhall ouerloo ke the reſ t.. 
As much as thou inrage out went iſt the reſt. t 
War. Tyrant, I ſcorne thy threats and menaces, 
Tis but temporall that thou canſt in ſſict. 
Les, The worſt is death, and better die to liue, 
Then live in infa mie vnder ſuch a ; 
Edv. Away with them my Lord of Fincheſter, 
Theſe luſtic leaders Marie and. er, | 
e wid boch their heades, aiie.. 
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Grone Genter keene 
Edw, Go take that haũtie Aurtimer to 9 
There ſec him ſafe beſtowed, and for che reſt, 
Do ſpeedie execution onthem all, be *. 
Al, im, Whit Mortimer? can | 
Immure thy vertue that aſpires to 
No Edward, Englands ſc it may 3 
| Mortimershope ſurmounts his ſortune arte. 
Ed. Sound drums andtunpet matche ith me wy 
friends, 
Edward this day hath crowndhim king a new Exit. 
leere we repoſcia the, * 
Spen, the tru t we ein thee, 
* the quiet ofKing Edwards land, 
Therefore be gon inhaſt, — with aquice, 
Beſtowe that treaſure on the lords of France, 
That therewith all enchaunted like che guarde, 
That ſuffered Ions to paſſt in ſho wers of * 
To Dane, all aide may be denied 
To [ſbelltheQueene,rhat now in France 
Makes friends,to croſſe the ſcaawith her young be, 
And ſtep into bis fathers regiment; J 
Lew. Thats it theſe Barons and the ſubgill Queene, / 
Long leuiedar- 
_ Vea, but Lewne thouſeeſl, 
cle Baronslay their on abe 
What they incend, be eee. 
Lens. Haue youno doubte my r 5 
Among the lords of France with golde, 
That Iſabel ſhall mala het plaints in vaine, | 
And France ſhall be obdurat with het teares. 
- Spe, Then make for Fraunce e 
5 Proclaime King\Edwards warres arne 
: ©.  Exenntonmmes.” 
| | | Enter Edman. | 
Edm, Faire biowes the vindeforFrance, —.— 
Hine 
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Abende -c0;6burcher ofthy eng de 25215 dv 26) Sor we 
ProudEdverd, rooms ker WII Nez TOE 2 
But ile to France, and cheete the wronged Qeene , F e 215.87 3 x 
And certifie what Eduardilooſeneſſe , > viho- nM 
Vnnaturall King, to ſlaughter noble mea NN of 65 YE _— 
And cheriſh flatterers: Mortimer ſtay! ©: tore l 
Thyhneet eſcaps, Rand gratious Aoonririghteqhls deuice; 7 E: 7 
Enter Mortimer diſguiſed. cr 
Aer, iu. Holla, who wallketh there, iſt youmy lord? 
Eam, Morrnertis I, but hath thy ee © == 46H] 
bappilie ? * 
Mor. mu. It hath my Lord, the wardersalt a leepe, * 
I thanke them, gaue me ſeaue to paſſe in peace: ol 5 
Burhath your grace got ſhipping vnto Fraunce? | 
Eam, Feare it not. | _— 


Enter the hint hoy foome , 


Os. Aboy, our friendes do falle vs all i Hraunces 
The lords are cruell, and the king vakinde, 

What ſhall we doe? | 

Prince. Madam, returne to England, 

And pleaſe my father well, and them a N 
For all my macklesfriendſhip here'in France; 
I warrant you, ile winne his highnes quicklie, 
A loues me better than a thouſand Spe ſers. 

Qu. A boy, thou art deceiude at ſeaſt in this 
Tothinke that we can yet be tun d together, 
No, no, we iarretoo Cs | 
Vahappie /ſabell, xhen France 3 7K 
Whether, O whether doſt thou bend thy ſteps. 

Enter fir ſahui of Henole. 

S. lob. Madam, what chteref 1 ttt 

Q. A good fir lohwof Henne 
Neuer ſo checreles ,norf ofarredifreſt;:: 

S. lahn, I heare weate la of the vakindnes, - 
But — . 5 
2 will your grace with me to Heyolt? 

— ap phe ye 
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And ſnake offal 5 Wen thee fe 

Pren So pleaſeththe Se me eiclikes; * 
The king bf Er Me the coutt of Fraunce, PE 
Shallhaue me ir gratious mothers 4% 

Till I be drssg amen! to breake a ltaffe, 
And then haue at the praundeſt — 1 

Sir John Well ſaid my lord o e gf, 2: 

Qu. Oa my ſwcete hart, how do l mone thy wiring? |. 
Vettriumphe in the hope ofthee my oe, F 
Ah ſweete ſir bn, euen to the + Ste 
Of Europe, or the horcof Tee, e 
Will we with these th eneiiſo wei. 

The Marques is a noble Gentleman, 
His grace I dare preſume will welcome me, 
But ho are theſe? 


Enter Edmond and HMartimgr, 
Edm. Madam, long mayjyoulue,;,-.,-> 4; | 
Much happiertheny out friendsin Bug land de, 
Qu, Lord S lord 7 —.— Aline, 
Welcome to Fraunce: chene ves was here m lord, 
That you were dead, or very neare your death 
Mor iu. Lady, the laſt was true} of e 
But Mortimer re ſerucle ſot bettet ha, 
Hath ſhaken off che thraldome of the tower, D 1 | 
And lives, t aduance yout ſtandard good m EY 
rm. How meane you,andebe king roy far kerle 1 
No my lofd Mortimer, notd ,Itrow. . ©" * 5 
1. Not ſonne, why not 0 wouldit were no wa, 
But gentle lords. ſtiendles we are in Fraugce- - 
AAor. iu. Mounſiet le Grand, a e of yours, . 
Tould ys at our arrivall all the NEWS. |, 
How hard the nobles, Dew the k 
Hach he wed himſelfe but madam, right mee. 
Where weapons want, aud re friends, 
Ate made a way, as * Leneaſtet, . 
And others of outpattic an action, N 
Vet haue weſriends; aſſure y | wh. - 
Would caſt vp cappes, clap their hands 5. 2 
Toſee vs my appointed 2 foes... 
F 4. 
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_ Ede rene were — |enEdnandwellet | OY 
ds honor, peace, and quietnes-. 1 r 
= the ſword, mylord, it muſt be deſerts, + SIT 

The kin will nere forſake big Aatterets, PN 

S. Job. My Lords of Eagland, ſich xhe bea. king 

Of France refuſeth to giue aide of armes, | 

Tothis diſtreſſed Queene his ſiſter heere/, 

Go you with hir to Henot, doubt yee ys 

We will finde comfort, money, men, and blende 

Ete long, to bid the Eoglich King a baſe; 2 20 

How ſay y ong Prince, what thinke you of the march? 
Prin. I thinke King Edward will out- runne vs all. 
Qs. Nay ſonne, not ſo, and you muſt not diſcourage 

Vour friends thas areſo forward in your aide, 

Edm.Sir John of Henolt, pardon vs I pray, 

Theſe comforts that you giue our woſull Queene, 
Binde vs in kindnes all at your commaund. 
A Vea gentle brother, and the God of beauen, 
Proſper your happie motion good fir Jobs. 
Mor. iu. This noble gentlemanforward in armes. 
Was borne Iſee to be our anchor hold, 
Sir /obnof Henolt, be it thy renowne, 
That Englands Queene,and nobles in deſireſſe, 
Haue beene by thee reſtoted andcomforted. 
S. Iabn. Madam along, and you my lord with me, 
That Englands peers may Henolts welcome ſee: 
Enter the king, Marr the two Spencers, with others, 
Edw, Thus ah many threats of wrathfullwarrey 
Triumpheth Englands 2 with his friendes, 
And criumph Edward with his friends yncontrould, 
My lord of Gloſter, doyounearethenewes? 
Sen iu. What newes my lord? Lots 
Edw, Why man, the) lay chere is great execution 
Done throughthe realme, my lord of Adel 
Nou haue the note, baue you notꝰ/ 
 Matr. From the Uueten ant of the tower m lord.» 
Eur: Ji ray let ys fee ie what aus wetheteß ehe, 
8 ones 7 inden eee, FF 
| * i} 105 they ba A Ce EP So gots 23-42! | 
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Nor on 1 5 8 
Now firs, the newes from France, — . e 
The lords of Fraunce loue England gold. ſo well, : 

As Iſabellgets no aide from ther ce. 

Whatnow remaines, haue you proc proclamed,tiy lord, 
Re ward for them can bringin THortimert © 

Spen. uu. My lord, we haue, andithe be AED 
A will be had erelon 00g I doubt it not. | 

Edv. If, dooſt thou lay? Spenſor, as ttue as deith, 

He is in Eogla . our port · maiſters 
Are not ſo careleſſe of their Kings commaund. | 
Enter a Poaſfe.. (theſe? 

How now, whatnewes with theezfrom whence come 

Poſt. Letters my lord, and dings foorth of France, | 
To you my lord of Glofterfrom Liewne. is 

Edward, Reade, b SP 
Spencer read, the he: | 

My dutie to your honor præmiſed, & c. I haue accor- 
ding to inſtructions in that behalfe, dealt with the Kin 
of Fraunce his lords, ande ffected, chat the Queene all FA 
contented and diſcomforted, is gone, Whither it you 
aske, with fir John of Henolt , brokers to the Marqueſle, 
into Flaunders: with them are 72 one Lorde Edinund, and 
the lord Mortimer, bauing, in their comj anie diuers ot 
your nation, and others, and as conſtent report gocth,, . 
they intend to giue King Edward battell in England, foo- 
ner then be can looke, for chem: thisis all the newes of 

import. 
Your honorsin ale, Lene. 


Ede. A villa nes bah that Aan fler cy 
Wich him is Edmund ? gone affociare? Pets 
And will ſir Job of Heel leadthe round? 
Welcome a Gods name Madam and your ſonne, 
England ſhall welcome you, and all your route, 
Ga An ace bright Phabas through the Ae, 
58 ruſtic iron catre, 
eas oth, ſhortenthe time Props. 
R * 
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Wende may meete 1 50 reaicorsiaghe fed. ith 


Ah nothing gricuesme but my lire eee 
Is thus miſled te countenance theirils 5 
Come friendsro Briſtow, there to make vs frong. 
And winds as equall be to bring them in, 5 


As ycu iniurious wete to beare them forth. Mite ; 


Exter the 28 — fonne, Edmund, 22 pb 
timer, and ſir Toba... : 


Ox, Now lords, our Jou! ing friends and cou nerymeny.. 
Welcometo England all withproſperous windes, 
Our kindeſt ſtiends in Belgea haue we leſt. 
To cope with friends at home: a he auie caſe, 
When force to force 1s knit and ſ ord and gleaue, 
In ciuill broy les make kin and country men, 
Slaughter themſelues in others, and the ir ſides ä 
With the ir one weapons gorde, but whats the helpe: 
Miſgouerued kings are ne ofa'lihis Wrack, 
And Edward thou art one among them all, a 
Whoſe looſnes hath betrayed iP land to ſpoyle, 
And made the channell overflow with blood, . 
Of thine own people parrs ſhouldſi thou be, but aus. 
Mor. in. Nay madam, if you be awarrier, 
Ye muſt not grow ſo paſſionate in ſpeeches: , 
Lords, fith that we are by ſufferance of he auen, 
Arriud arid armed inthis princes right, 
Heere for our countties c auſe ſweare to him 
All homage, fealtie and foru ardnes, 
And for the opon wrongs and iniuries 
Edward hath done to vs, his Queene and land, 
We: come in atmes to wre cke it with the Forde; 
That Englands queene in peace ma repoſeſſe 
Her dignities and bonouts: and wich all 
We may temooue theſe flatterets from the Kir ng, . 
Thar hauocks Englands wealth and treaſurie. 21 


S. {obn. Sound tuũpets my lord & forward let Vs: mattch. 


will thinke we come toflatter him. | 
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Bald. O no my lord, this princely refalution '' 
Fits not the time, away we are purſu c. 
Edmund alone with a ſword and targer. 
' Edms. This way he fied, but Lam come toolate, 
Edward, alas my heartrelentsforthee, (2 
Proud trayter Aortimer why deoſt thou chaſe, 
Thy lawfull king thy ſoueraigne with thy ſword? 
Vilde wrerch,and why haſt thou ot all but ove 
Borne armes againſt thy brother and thy king? | 
Raigne ſhowers of vengeance on my curſed head 
Thou God, to whom in iuſtice it belongs 
Topuniſh this vnnaturall reuol t: 
Edrara, this Mortimer aimes at thy life: 
O fle him then, but Edmund calme this rage, 
Diſſemble or _ eons Mortimer 
And Iſabell, doe kifſe while they conſpire, 
Bnd = ſhe beares à ſact ofloue l 
Fie on that loue that hatcheth death and hate. 
Edmund away, Briſtow to Lonſhankes blood: © 


Is falſe, be not found ſingle for ſuſpect: 
Proud Mortimer pries ne exe into thy walk es. 
Exter the Queene, Mortimergthe young Prinaas- 
and fir Iobnof Heml t. 
Qs.Succeſſullsbartel giues the God o Kings 

To them that fight in right d 410 INES 
Since then fucceſſully we batiepreuailed, 1 2 

Thaokr be heauens gte at architect and ou. 

Ere farther we prode ede my noble lors. 

We here create our welbeloued ſonne, 

Of loue and e perſon, © 

| 8 2 


— ward cond, 
Lord wardon ofthe te alme, and ſith the fa 5 
Haue made his father ſo infortunate, ec 
Deale youmy lords in his a my louimg lords, . 
As to your wiſdomes fitteſt ſeemes in all. Win let 
Fam, Madam, without offence if I may alke, -: 
How will your deale with Edward in his fall? 
Edm. Madam, without offence if Imay acke, 
How will you deale with Ediard in bis fall?! C - 
Prir, Tell me good vackle, what Edward do you meant? 
Edm. Nephew, your father, I dare not callhim King. 
Jlor My lord of Kent, What nee des theſe queſtions? 
Tis not in het conttoulment, nor in ours, 
But as the realme and patlement ſhall pleaſe, 
So ſhallyout brother be diſpoſed of, 
Ilike not this relentiig moode in Edmund. 
Madam, tis good to looke to him betimes, | 
Qs: My lord, the Mor of Briſtow knowes our mind. 
Mor. Vea madam, and they ſcape not eaſilye, 
* That fled the feelde, 16 4 | 
Ou Zaldockis with the King, 
A coudly chaunceloy, is he not my Lord? 
S. /ob, So are the Spencers the father and the ſonne. 
Eam. This Edvard, is the ruine ofthe realme. 
Emer Rice ap Howell, andthe Mſaior of Briſtow, 
with Spencer the Father. q 7 . 34 
Rice. God ſaue Queene Iſabell, and hirprincely ſonne, 
Madam, the Maior and Citizens of Briſtow, | 
In ligne of loue and dutie to thispreſence, 
Preſent by me thistraitor to the ſtate, | 
Spevcey, the father to that wantdn Spencer, 
Tnat like the lawles Catuire of Rome, 
Reueld in Englands wealth and treaſurie. 
Qu. We tanke you all. 
Aer. iu: Your louing care in this, 
Deſerueth princely fayoursand rewardes, 1 
But heres the King and the cther Spencer ſeadꝓꝰ96ß! 
Nice Spencer the ſonne, created earle of Gloſterr,o 
ich that ſmooth tongd ſcholler Ballock gon 
Bahpe bus late for Ireland with the King ! 
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Iward thelecond, © 


Cy! 


WE 5 whitle windſerch eder, or ke 


them all? at 850 2 ! 8 2 1 
ſhalbe Rartedghence T dabtit ene £ f 
FR hin ; SIRI IO 
Edi. Vnhappies Edwardchaſt from En Fas bathe 
S.lohu, Madam, what reſtethʒ wh e 
Que. I rue my Tordes ill fortune, ut alas, HOES 
Care of my countrie cald me bold Ware 5 
Hor. Madam, hauè dont ith eare ang fire we 
Your Kin g hath wrong'd your counttie and himſe fe, 


And we muſt ſecke to tight it᷑ is we may, 
Meaue while, hauehence this rebell to the blocke, 
Spen. pa. Rebell is he that the prince, _ 
So fought not they that fouglit in Eau rigit. 
Mor. Take him away, he: prates yu Rice ap hive, 
Shall doe good ſeruice to her Maicſtie, 
Being of countenayet in your 3 e | 


Toft low theſe rebellioug tunna 
We in meane while: madam, m Hake aduife, 


How Baldictte, Spencer,and ther pcs, | 
May in their 100 übe follow ed to their 
Exennt'omnes. 
= Enter the —_— mew 4 Eaward Seren F 
_ "Abbot. Haue you no dab Lord aue you! tio feats, 
As ſilent and as earefull we on be, . 
To keepe your 3 perſon ſafe with Ys, 
Free from ſuſpeR, and fell inua ſion 
Of ſuch 2515 your maieſtie in chaſe, 
Your ſelfe, and thoſe yout choſen com panle 
As danger of this Rome time requires. 
Ed. Father, thy face ſhould l no deceit, 
O had'ſt thou cuer beene à Kin . Mae 
Pierced deeply with ſence of my > difireſſe, © 
Could not but cake compaſſion of my fate, 
Stately and prbud, in Selen intraine, 
Whilom I was powerfulland full of . 
But what is he, whomerule and emperie ' 
Haue not in life e 
— | 3 


"BN 
> 0 ) 


Come Spencer, come Ba/deche,come fit downe by me, 
Make triall now of chat philolophigy | i inn 
That in our ſamous nurſeties of arte Ar eib cker 2 
Thou ſucked'ifrom Plata, and from. Ariſtat i,, my 7 
Father, this life contempfatiue isheauen n 
O chat L might this life in quiet led. 
Bur we alas are chaſt, and you my ſtiende ng 
Your liues and my diſhongur they putſunse 
Yer gentle monkey, for treaſute, gold nor fee, 
Do you betray vs and our companie. Age 
Monkgs. Your grace may fieſccuc,if none but wee dos 
wotof your hoden e 
Spen. Not one alive, dee pes rb 2.0 we 
Agloomie fellowin amead 7 
A gaue a long looke after vs my Lord. 
And all the land l know is yp in armes, 
Armes that purſue our lues wich deadly hate. 
Bald. We were imharkt for Ireland, ret. d we, FRE 
Wich awkward windes, and ſore tempeſtes driuen 
To fall on ſhoare, and here 3 N 
Of Aſortimer and his confiderates. 
Edv. Mortimer, who talkes of Mortimer, 
Who woundes me with the name ot Mortimer 
That bloodie inan ? good father. on thy lap 
Lay Ithis head, laden with mickle carte, 
O might I neuet opentheſe eyes again, 
Neuer againe lift vp this drooping head, 
O neuer mote liſt yp this dying heat t!!! 
Spe. ſon. Looke vp my Lod. Balgocke , this drowſines 
Beudes no good, hete euen we are betraiedt. 
Enter with meleb backer, Rice ap Howell; 4 Hamer 
andtbe earte Leictſter. 
Mover, Vpon my life, theſe be the men ye ſeeke, 
Rice. Fellow enough, my Lord pray be hort, 
Afaite comuuſſion WALLAIES what we doe, . „ 5 
Les. The Qucenes co nmiſſio „ig l by „„ 
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Wust cannot gallant Mortimer Nich the Quccac? 


1 Alas, lee where ho ts, and!) 0 bed vnſeene 1 
ape cheir haades that f. ct tagt 
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But 7 h94m.s to ꝑtowe fo e, 
Spencer and to dy no ae Ae 
Jarreſt youof hight treaſon Here; 
Stand not on titles, hut obey rareſt; - 
Tis in the name of /ſablithe Werbe. . 
My Lord nl N 2162-5] 
Eaw, Oday: che laſt of all my bhiſſe cee 
Center of all miſfortune. Omy ſtatres! 
Why do you lowre vnkindly ona e 
Come Leiſter then in Iſaballas name, 
— take my life, my compameſtom me * 
Heere man rip vp chis panting breaſt of nine; 
And take 0 in reske w of my friendes, 
Rice, Do with them. 0 2 e 
Spen. iu. It may be cee thee yet, eee, 
Io let vs take our fare well ofiograce, e TEASE 
Abb, My heart with pittiecarnesrs ſee this Feb,” 
A king to beatetheſe wordes and [proud — Wl 
Ea, Spencer, a ſweete Spencer; thus chen muſt we pat!” h 
- Open. is, We muſt my Lord, ſo wilthe angry . 
Edv. Nay ſo will bell ond eruell Aer, Un 02 2626, 
Dees gentle Dea een not to doe in . 
. it id vaind tu greeue · or — 
Heere ef- ie of your grace we take our leaves, : - 
Our lots are caſt; 1 tear me ſo i thine, 
Edw. In heauen we may, in earth neuer ſhall we eee 
And Leifter ſay, kat ſhall become of vs? 
Leit. Your male ii mut goewo nge 
£dw, Mull! tis ſome chat hard, when kings muſt 80. 
Leiſt, Here is a litrex tedie for your grace, 


That waites y out pleature, and the =, een 


Rice. As good be gone, as ſtaʒ and be 3 
Ed. Alitter haſſ the u, lay me b Tn 
And to che gates of heltccuinry me hence, 


Let Plates bels ting out my ary {ara hell. 
And hags howle for im death at — | 


ee es and 
4 | 
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And 405 muſt ande — W t 8 11 8477 er 
Nice. My Lord, be N not for held. os e e » 
por we ſhall ſee them ſhorter by the head es. 

Eds. Well, that ſhalbe, halbe : patt we muſt; . 

Sweete Spencer, gentle Balducke,part we muſt, 

Hence fained weedes, vnfaintd are my woes, 
Father,farewdll; Leifter thou ſtaiſt for me, 

And go I mult, life farewell, with my nenden, 

Exennt & end and Lancaſter. 
Spen. in. O is he gone! is noble Edward goue, 

Parted from hence, neuer to ſee vs more, 

Rent ſphere of heauen, and fier forlake thy orbe 
Eeatk melt to ayre, gone is my ſoueraigne, n 
Gone, gone alas, neuer to makereturne, . \- 4 

Bald. Spencer, I ſee out ſoules are fleetiog hence, 

We are deptiu de che ſun-ſhine of our life, 

Make for a new life man, throw vp thy eyes, 
And heart and fand to heauens immortall chrone, 
Pay natures debt with che ereſull countenance, 
Reduce we all our leſſons vntothis 
To die ſweete Spencer, therefore liue we all ; 
Spencer, all liue to die. and riſe to fall. 
Rice, Come, come, keepe theſe eee till you- 
cometo the place ap 
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You, & ſuch as you are;haue made fk workia England, , 

Will your Lordſhips away? ' : - | 
Mevver. Your Lordſhip I rut will remember me? 
Rice, Remember thee fellow? what. elſe 

Follow me to the town. 


Enter 2 X ings 5 Leiceſter, vous 4 150 for 
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the crodune, 
Lei, Be — ient good my Lord, ceiſeto hment, 
Imagine Killing worth Càſtell were your Court: 
Andthart you lay mop mins ee 
Not of "any bags ring ln i 
Few, Leiſtet, if gentle vader might cents 
Thy ſpeche ng Noon Oredwes fc » 5 
of pn riaate me arcfoche adde Ali ech fat 
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But not of rao cc peri ſtrucke 
Runnes to an heatbe that eſoſeth 2 
But when the impe tiall — orde, 
He rends, and teares it with his wracht pawe, 
Highly ſcorning, chat the louly eat gp Lg 
Should dnake his blood maunts vp to che ayre: 
And ſoit tares with me; Mhoſe dauntleſſe minde 
The ambi ious CAfortomer ee 
And chat vnñaturall Queene falſe (ſabel, 
That thus hach pent and mu dme in alen, 
For ſuch outragious paſſions cloy my ſoule, 
As with the wings of ran cout and diſdaine, - 
Full oft am] fowring vp to heauen, | 
To plaine me to the gods againſt them! both : 
But when I callto minde I am a Kuig, 
Me thinkes Iſhould reuenge me of my gates 
That Mortimer and Iſibell haue dont. of 
But hat are Kings, when regimentis gone, 
But perfect ſhadowesin a ſun-ſhineday ? * 
My nobles rule, I beate the name of King, 
] weare the ᷑rowne, but am contrould by them; 
By Alortimer, and my vncon ſtant Quccule, 
Who ſpots my nuptiall bed with inamie, 
Whilt Iam lodg d within this caue of care, 
Where ſorrow — elbow Rillartends,/ 
To company my heart withſad lameates; 
That blecdes within me ſorthis ſtrange exchange. 
But tell me, muſt I now reſigne my crowne, 
To make vſurping Mortimer a Kingg 
Bi. Vour grace miſtakes, it is for n pode: 

And 3 y Edrardt right e c raue the cromne, © © 

No, tis ſor Mortimer, not Se 2 
Forhees a lambe, enc ompaſſed by Wolues, | 
Which in 'a moment will-abridge belle 28 
But if proud CMortiner doe weate ger 
Heauens turne it to a blaze of . ließ 
Zur mne F, 

irt the temples of his hatefull head. 

al nor Engand Vinesbeperiſhe; 
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Lein My Lord, why waſt you thus the time 3 1 
( ne? i” 


Andtnexcfore fay, will you teſigne or (/:: 
e 6 g % 7 2 Se S bo. % : - Ds . 


: * 3 — - SY * — . 
| : 223 7 T5 "=. Pg — r et 44 a | 
A A Þ. | 7 — 8 2 2 * *. 7 > 5 : #3 7 Ig © p, : = —Y I 1 * þ 
 — * F. 4 70 „ n 
5 Sz —_ Wl 2 * 44 5 
: * . Bs wv + 
IF its * — BE 


2 3 IDS) 17 


= 


But Edvards name ſuryiues, though Edward: : 
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es Fan e fark Fs 
Eds. An Leiſter, way, howliardlyT can bromm 3 HS 


To looſe my crowne and kingdome; without cauſe, 1 e 

- . | * ES e DICER 
To giue ambitious Mortimer my night ve: ps 5 
Thatlike a mountaine ouerchelmebmy bliſſce 


N | hd <1. cd 
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But that the heauens appoint, I muſt obe e,, n, 
Here take, my crowne; the lie of Edward too, 
Two Kings in England cannot raigne at once: 
But fiay a while, let me King till night, 
That I may gaze vponthis glitte tingcrowne, 
So ſhallmy eycs tec eiue their laſt content, 
My head, the lateſt honout de: to it, 

And ioyntly boch ye eld vp their wiſhed tight. 
Continue cuer thou ce leſtiall Sunne, 

Let neuer ſilent nigtit poſſeſſe this clime, 
Stand (Ul! you watches of the elemem. 
All times and ſeaſons reſt youat a ta, 


That Edward may be ſlill jaire Englands King: | 


But daies byght beame doth vanith faſt away 


And needes I mult reſigne my wiſhed crowne 
Inhumaine creatures, nuit wih Tigers milke, © 
Why gape you for your ſoueraigaes ouerthrow e 
My Diadem Imcane, and guiltle ſſe life,” © 
See monſters ſec, ile weare my croune againe 
What, ſeare you not the ſurie oi your king? an 
But hapleſſe Edrard thou art ſondly led, 
They paſic not tor thy fro nes as late chy dio; 
But ſeekes to make a new elected King, a ee ene 
Wich fils my minde with ſtrange detpanjng tlougbts 
Whichthoughts ate martyred with emleſſe torui cis. 
And in this torment, coniſott finde Inbne jr 
But tha tr] cele the ctoy he vonmy head) 
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T1 My Lordghe partiameneradtt haue preſent ne wess, 
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End. ne 0 bur hüllt üne, * op. oo . 
1 nean ien maui: ee, n 
Their 85 | and yours ſhall ſeale theſe — 5 

Bi. This — were go eturne, andio farewell, 

Leiſt. Callthem "Lam ty Lord 
For if they goe, the princ 
Eur, Call thou — backs, 
Lei. My Lord ihe kinꝑ is willing to teſ igne, 
Bib. if he be not, het lum chocſe,. 
Ed. O would I might, but heauens & earth conſpire. 
To make me miſetable: heerexece ine my crowne;” © 
Receiue x? no, theſcinnacenthandes of mine 
Shall not be guiltie of ſo foule a critae, 
He of you all that moſt de ſites my blouds 
And will be called the mwtherer of a King, 
Take it: what ate you moude, pitie you me? 
Then ſend for vntelenting Mortimer 
And Iſabell, whole eics being turnd to ſteele, 
Will ſooner ſparkle fire then ſhed ateare: 
Vet ſtay, ſot tather then I Will 8 
Heere, heere: now ſweete Godof heauen, 
Make nie deſpiſe this tranſitorie pompe, 
And fit for aye in thtonized in heuuen, 
Come death, and withthy fingers cloſe my yer 
Or if I liue, let me forget my ue 5 
Euter Bars 

Bartley. My Lorde. — 

Ede v. Call me not Lorde, e 
Away, out of my light, ah — ba we, 

- Greefe makes me lunaticke, Eo; 
Let not that . m dane, 
More ſaftie there is in , 
Then his imbracements, beare —— the 
Wee with . teares, and dried againe with ages, 
If with the fight thereaf ſheebe noc Femmes 
Returne it backe and dip it in my blood 3; te 
Commend me to ra lone, and ic bin cle S Ge 
Better then ] „Tecon haue TS" 1 
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Vale ſle it tb too much clemencie? 5 
Tru. And thus, moſt humbly ee 6 
Ede. Farewell, I know che next newesthatthe) 
Will be my death, and welcorne halli be, | 
To wretched men death is felicitie, 
Leiſt. An other poaſt, what newenbiinh 
Ear. Such newes as I expect come 
And tell thy meſſage to my naked bs: 17-4047 Oh 
Bart, My Lord, thinke nota thought bellnet 
Can harbout in a man of noble birth. ö | 
To do yourhighnes ſeruice and deuoire, 
And ſaue you kom your foes, Bartley would die; 1 
Leiſt. My Lord, che counſell of the Queene benen EA ff © 
That I refigne my charge: X * 
Edw, And who mult keepe axtenow.mnif 700 wy lord 
Bart. I, my moſt grauous Lord, ſo tis decreede, 
Edi. By Morrimer, whoſe name is written here, 
Well may 1 rent his name; that rends m only heart, 
This povrereuengehath ſomethin e my winde, 
So may his limmes be torne, as is this paper, 
Heare me immort all Ioue, arid grant it too. 
Bar. Vour grace muſt hence with me to Bartley Araight; 
Edv. Whither you will, all places are: alike, A 
And euery earth is fit for burial. 
Leiſt. Fauour him my Lord; as much as kechin you. 
Bayt, Even ſo betide my ſoule as Ivic mum. 
Edo. Mine enemie bach pitied my eſtate, 
And chats the cauſe that J am now remoou 
Bart. And thinks your grace that Bartley ail bee cruel? 
Edw, Iknow not, but ofthis am Taſſured, 
That death endes all „and can die but 21 
N ſare well. 
Tei. Not yet my Lord, ieder youon your way. 
. Pxewnt ones. * 
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F EAaWaratn 
Haue donetheir homage to che loſti W 
And he lumſelfe lies in cdpriuniept.f 50d nts 
Be rulde b bf; me, and we will beet 
In any C e take heede of childiſh feare, e 
For now we hold an old Wolfe by the cares, 
That if he ſlip will ſeaze yponvsbethg > 75107 
And gripe the ſorer being gripthimſclfey [-' 
Thi inke therefore madam that imports che 
To erect your ſonne withall the {pcede Wemays - 
And that i be protector ouerhim 
For our behoofe will bees, 
Whenas a Kings name ſhal be ynder wit, 
Q Sweete Mortimrr, the liſe of r 
Be thou perſwaded, that Houe thee well, 
And therefore ſo theprince my ſonne "I 
Whom Ieſteeme as deare as theſe mine eyes, 
Conclude againſt his father what thou wilt, WY 
And Imy ſelſe will willingly ſubſcribe; 328] $0 
Mor. iu, Firſt would There newes he were depoſae 
Aud then let me alone tobandle um. Cain 


Ene auler, l 


kf 


Mor. iu. Laos — whence? n 
Meſſen. From Killing worth my Lorde; Ka | 
Qu, How faites my Lord the Ring 
Meſſen. In health ma dam, but ful oſpenſiuenet - hdd 
Q. Alas poore ſoule, would Leduldenſe bt gteeſt, N 
Thanks gentle Wincheſter, ſirra, de gon. 
mi. Tac King hath ere adetis crowne. Ft 
- Qs. O happie newes, ſend lor xo y ſonne. 
2 Further, or this letter was ſeale Lord Bartley eames | 
So that he nowisgonefrom Killingworth, > 0 
And we haue heard that Edmand! aid plot, 80 
To ſet his brother free, no mote burfo, - 
The lord of Bartley i 00 pitifull, 
As Leiceſter that had ante ee before; ' 
Qs. Then let ſome other be his | ET ob 
F Mar. iu. Letme 5 US 25 9 A 8 deff | 4 a” 


* * | ne- — 4020 * © $#<IF 
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whoſethere , "call hichee Gurney and pe A vi 
To daſh the heauie headed duilts 5 231 of Wn 0 
Barley ſhall be dilchargde; temooudey. Fs el 
And none but we ſhall know 3 den öl 
Os, But Mortimer, as 1 as he ſurumes it 4 1 
What ſafetie reſts fox vs, or for my ſanne7 1 
lor. iu. Speake, ſhall pteſently b. parc date, 
Qs. 1 would hee wetg, ir were lot nr : 550 N {7 
| Enter e dug; | Fo Te b 1 #/> 
Mor. in, Inough AMatreuus write aletter proſemly, * 
Vnto the Lord of Bartleꝝ from dur ſelſe, | 
That he reſigne the King dotheradd Garney, 
And when tis done, we will ſubſctibe our name · 
Mar. It ſhall be dong my lord. 
Mer. iu. Gurney, 
_ Gur, My Lore. | 
Mor. iu As thou intendeſt e 23 4% et. 
Who now makes Fortunes vwheele turne as he bis: DEE wh 
Secke all the means thou canſt to make him droope, 
And neither giue him kinde word nor good looke. 
Gur. I warrant you my lord. 
Air. in: And this aboue the reſt, becauſo we heare 
That Edmund caſts to worke his libertie, 
Remooue him fill from place to bare uch. 
Till at the laſt, he come to Killing wo 
And then from thence to 8 againe: 
And by the way to makehim fret rhe more, 
Speeke curlily to hin, and in any caſe i 
Let no man comfort him, iſ he chaunce to weepe, 
But amplifie his gteeſe with bitter words 2; 
Matr. Fc are not my Lord. weele do as 3 
Mor. iu. So now away, poli Ser — amaing,,...- 
Os. Whither goes this letter, tomy lord e King? 
Commend me numbly to his Maieſtic, 
And tell him, that Ilabour all in vaine, 


WE, ae 2 | and worke his lbertie 


ol myloue. 


Baer the . bees e 8 
f — nn“ 1 ; 


Aller. in Finely difſembles, 458 Ai Pha W 
Heere comexthe young prince, with the Earle of Kent," 
Qs Some thing he whilpers in his childiſh eares, 2 4 
Morin, If he haue ſuch accefſe vnto the prince, . 
Our pl ots and ſtratagems will ſoonebe daſt , 
On, Vſe Ede trendly; as ifall veewell. 
Morin. How fares my honorable lord of Kent: 
Earn, In health ſwete Mortimer, how fares you 
Qs. Well, ifmy Lord ——— organs. 
Sd. I has of late he hath depoſde wude | 


Queen. The mote my greeſe. | | 
Mor. mu, And mane; * 
Ed. Ah they dodifſemble,- IL r ; 
Que,Sweete fe come hither. auf talke withrhee,.. 
Mor. iu Youbeitig his vncle, and the next MM. 

Do locke to be protector ouer the pes. 
Edm. Not I my lord: bo ſhould otectthe forme”, 
But ſhe that gauthim life, I — tene 
Prin Mother, perſwade me not 1 — 1 * 


Let him be King, Iam too ' SIT be 


Qu. But bee content, ſeeing hi shighnoſle pleaſure, 
Prm. Let me but ſee M Hel, e We 


Edm I do ſyeete Nephe w. 1182 A 24 Fits: © 

Qu Brother, you knowitsimpoſible FT ET l 
Prin, Why, ish nts hs SAD Gen ION nf 919.0107 1 
No, God forbid. 


21 9. iS $12 Bf, 
Eda d would thoſe wor ä 
© Ifor.tw, Inconſl ant E 

That Waltz cauſe of „ 921 dess . — 5 | 


Edam. The more coochane Inowtomake amends, 
Joddconeboareptn, t ch 


2 
7 


FD.” 


"ao hath betraidel he 
Andtherefore truſt him not. \ 
Prin, But he repents, 3 
Os, Come ſonne, and go wich this get lord ndm me. 
Prin. With you 1 a 8 
Mor, Wny yongling, odainſichou fo of Merrie? 
Then I will. cartietheeby forceaway.” 
Prin, Help vnckle Kent, (Mortimer vill weong met 
Os, Brother Edword;ſixiue not, we are his nen 
Iſabell is neerer t henthe eaxle of Kent ee bye 
Edm, Siſter Edwardis my charge, gente 3 ger 
Os. Edward is my ſoone, aud I will keepe him. 
Fam, Mortimer thall know that he hath ee, 
Hence will I haſt to Killing worth caſtle. 9 8 
And reſcue aged Eamard from his foes, 
* be reuen gde en Merriwer ard tine, 


Exennt mi er. . 


\ 


Enter n and e with the King . 


— 
— 


Marr, My len be der penſue, we areyourſnends, 
Men are ordainde to liue in miſery, -- 
Therefore come. delliance dangereth Ser lied * 
Ed. Friends, hither muſt vnhappie edge PiN 
Will hate full A cartier appoint no rel? | it 
Muſt I be v exed like themghtly birde, 
Wboſe ſight is loathiſome to all wit bene 2 
When will the furie, of his ininde ang of *:j->- s | 
When will his heart be ſatiſſicd with loud? 72 
If mine will ſeme, ynbo well ſtraight this bteſt. 
And giue my heart to /ſabelland him, o 
Ae che chiefeft marke they leuell ar. 


8 Negra ions e ban. cis „dere, 


Fr mtg ecxcrements, + 
Mart. — water, as e inen, 
Sit downe, for weele be barbara to your gta. 
Ed. Traitors away;what will 9 me, = 
Or choake your ſodetaigne with puddſewater? * 
Gur. No, but waſh your face, and haue on youbendy 
Leaſt you be knownezand ſobe reſcued. 

Mary Why tiriue you thus your labour ij in reiner 
Eav. be wren may ſtriue ag auuſt the Lionsſtrengt. 
But all in vaine, fo vainly do I riue, g 

To ſeeke for mercic ara tyrants hand, '* *. 
Te e | 
bis beard away; * > 
W powers, that kno wes the paĩ carr, 5 
That waites vpon my poate diſtreſſed foul®, f 
Oleuell allyourlookes ypontheſe daring men, 
Tharwrongstheirliege & 1 | 
O Gabe iiifor thee that Tam 
For me, both thou, and both the Syd 
And for your ſakes, a thoulapdwrengelietybe, - 
"The Spencers ghaſte they re 
Wiſh Feel to mine, then tuſh forthem He de, 
Uta Toney noel, 
NR NEED ;now put thetorches out, 
Wees e arknes to dane. Iran. 


- 
- 


| Marr, Guardrhe King fare; | 
Eo AY brothers e 


- x 4. Sth . 8 g * 264-2; ER . 75 Th ＋ 264i Vas. 1 9 — 
. Couldiers, let me bor tale to him one Werl. 
0. Ly hands vpon the Extle for hig alf... 
Edm Lay downe your weapons, traitors yeelde the king 
Mair, E. yeelde thou thy felfe, or thou ſhalt die. 1 
Eau, Baſe villaines, wherefore do you gripe mee thus We 
- Gur. Binde hun, and ſo conuey him to the court. 37 
Fam. Where isthe court but here, here iche king, n 
Aud I will viſit hun, hy ſtay you me? e 
Matr. The court is where lord Mortimer temaines, 


Thither ſtiallyour honour go, and ſo fare well. 


7 
1 
6363 


Ereunt Matrewis and Gurner, with the Ur mn 
Manerxt Edmund and the ſanlaiers. N 75 


Edm. O Miſerable is that common weale, where lords 
Keepe xourts and Kings are lockt in priſon _ 
Sould, Wherefore lay wee? on firs tothe court. 
Edi. I, lead me whether you will, euen to my deathy... /, 1.1 
Seeing chat my brother cannot be xelealt. 
Exeunt one r. 
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e Serie, = 8 ey 
Wichinthis roome is lockt ranges > 
That ſhall cunuey it, and performe the 
And by a money x that he beares, 
Shall he be murdered when the deede isdone. * 
Lightborn,comeforth;artthou ſo reſolute as 00 1 

2 What elſe my lord? and fatre more reſolute, 
Mor. iu. And haſt thou cafthow to accompliſhit?-* _ - 

- Light Il, and none ſhall know which way he died. ; 
Mar is, But at his looRes Lg thou wilt I” TE 
Light.Relent, ha, ha, Ivſe much to relent. 

Aon, Well, doe i brauely and be ſectet. 

Light. You ſhall not needets giue iuſtructiont, 
Tis not the firſt time I haue killed a man, 
Ilearned in Naples io to poyſon flowert, 
To ſtrangle wich a lawne chrultchrough the chrote, 
To pierce the wind-pipe with a needles point, | 
Or whilſt one is a ſleepe, to take a" quill” i 
Andblowe a little powder in his cares, 
Or open his mouth, and powre quickliluer downe, 
But yet I haue a brauer way thenrhele, wt 
eHMort, Whats that? pe cries. 
Light. Nay, you ſhall pardon me; none hall know my 
Mor. | care not how it is, ſoit he not ſpideg 
Deliuer this to Gurney and Mu 
Ac euery ten mile, end thou haſta horſe. 
Take this, away, and neuer ſcom mee more, 
Light.Not © 
Mor. No, vnleſſethoubring ine neui eee ndl. 

Ligbt. That will Iquickle doe, farewell my lord. 
. I. The prince I rule, the queene do I commaund, 
And with a — conge totheground, 
The ptow deff lords ſalute me as pale, 
J ſeale, I cancell, I doe what will, © 
Feard am more thenlou'd, let me be fer! 
And when I frowne,makeall the court tooke . 
og view the prince with Ariftercaeyes, 

es were as a breeching e ; 

5 chruſt 8 


271 4 Y 
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{EAN Dale to 14155 thartharl de defire, - 
While at the counſelltable, graue 8 
And not vnlike a baſhfull paretaine, 
Firt I complaine of imbeclllitie, 
Say ing it is, ona quam graviſmum, 
Till be ing interrupted by my friends, 
ſuſcepi that prouinciam as they tearme it, 
And to conclude, I am protector now. 
Now is all ſure, the Queene and Mortimer 
Shall rule the realme, the king, and none rules vs, 
Mine enemięs will I plague, my friends aduance; 
And what Iliſt commaund, who dare controwle 5 
Maier ſuns quam cui pelſit fortune c 
And that this be the coronation day, 
It pleaſeth me, and Iſabell the Queene, 
The trumpets ſaund,I muſt go take my place. 


— 


— 


Enter the youry King, Biſi top, Champion, ; 
Nobles, Queene. . 


Bi b. Long liue king Edward: bythe grace of God, 5 

King of England, and lord of Ireland. | 
Cham. Ia any Chriſtian; Heathen, Turke, or ewe, 

Dares but affirme,that Edardt not true King. 

And will auouch his ſaying with the ſworde, 

I am the Champion that᷑ will eombate him? -; 
Morin. None comes, ſoundtrumpets. 
King, Champion, he eres tothee, 

Lord nnn. take birto your charge. 


Enter Sonldier: with the Earle of 
| e e r 


Aten in What trattor haue we there wity blades & blles? - 
© Sauld- Edmund the Eaile of Kent. 


— What hath he done? | — 


3 haue taken 8 ebe 
HE 


* 
* 


- % 


Ede 8 a 
And thou compel'ſt this ptinee to weare ee 
Aer. in. Strike off his head, he ſhall haue marſhall, © 
2 Strike off my head, baſe traitour Ide ſie ther. 
My Lord, hejp my Vnckle and ſhall live. 
2 My Lord, he . enemie, and ſhall die. 
 Eam.Stay villaines.” © © "+ 
Keg. Sweete mother; if I cannor pe: him, 
Intreate my Lord Protector for his li 


Que. Sonne, be content, Idare not ſpeake a N 
King, Nor I. nd yet methinkes l ould . 


But ſeeing ] cannot, ile intreate ſot hims 
My Lord, if you will let my vacle live, 
I willrequite it when Icometo's | 


CHor.im. Tis for your tighnell good , and for the” 


tealmes, 


How often ſhall I bid you berg him hener? 
Edam, Art thou King, muſt I die at penn 5 


Mor. in, At our comaunde , once more away wity 
him. 


Edu, Let me but Gay and ſpeak, illor gog 
Either my brother or his ſonne is 
And none of both them thirſt for 2 bloud. 

And therefore ſoldiers wh ether will you * mef 
T hey bale Edmond » ca 

X 2 0 be L 25 

Ring. What ſafetie may I looke for at his handes 
If that my Vnckle ſhallbe murthered thus? , 

Queen, Feare not ſyeete boy, ile guarde thee from 


thy. foes, > 
Had Edmond liu'de, he would haue ſought thy death, 


Come ſonne, wee le ride a hunting in the parke; - 
- King, Andſhall: my Vnckle Edwond ride with vor 


. He isa traitor, thinke not on him come. 
5 an eme, 
Enter 4 | and Gurgey: 7 
| the Ring dies not; 
Bein gina ygulryprothe knees in water, Tt 
an anc 


- 1 3 
1 g : 3 5 ky 
FAST, - - 


22 Fro ub rhe: a dampecontiall ay 


That were enough to poyſan auy man, 

Much inote a King brought vp otenderly. | 
Guru. And ſo dol, Matreus: 5 

1] opened but the Joots rothrowhim meate, 

And I was almoſt ſtifeled with the ſquour,.. 
Marr, He hath a hodie ableto endure, 

| More then we can enflict, and therefore nom. 

Leet vs aſſaile his minge another While. 


Gurn. Send for him out thence, and Iwill anger kim, 


Matr. But Ray, whoſe this ? 1 
Enter Lightbornes rr. 

Ligbe. My Lord protector greetes ou. 
Guru. Whats N Iknow not how to 3 itz 
Matr. Gurney, it was left vnpointed far the ao e, 

Eirardumecci d nolite timer, 

Thats his meaning. 
Light. Know you thistoken, I muſt haue the King? 
Matr. I Ray a while, thou ſhalchaue anſwere Rraight, 

This villan's ſent to make away the King, 
Gurney, Ithought as much. 
Matr. And whetithe murders done, 

See how he muſt be handle ed for his aboury 

Pereatiſte : let lm haue the King, 

What elſe, heere is the keyes, thisisthe like. 

Doe asyou are commaunded by my Lord 

— Light, Iknow Nhat I muſt doe, get you away, 

Vet be notfarre off. I ſhall neede yourhelpe, 

See that in the next toome I haue a: fier, 

And get me a ſpet and let it be red hote. 
Matre. Very well, 
Gurs. Neede you any thing belides? | 
Light. What elſe, a table and afetherbed. 
Gars, Thats all. 


151, Gabent n Ein. 
be omar bra 
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$ NLO SIS rope hg” abe, "I'S? 
Eoh, beeres a place in deedwirh alt a hag 5 5 | 1 
EA. Whofe there, what light n chat, \wherefore © 
| 225 e and bri ioyſtl 
"Light, Tocom ju, ug vou lnewe 
TOE 25 comtorte findes poore Edvent in * 
ookes, *© 
Villaine, T knowthou com to mutther me! -* 
Lighe To munher youmy molt gracious Lord, 
Farre is it from my heart to do you hamme, 
The Queene ſent me, to ſee ho you were vſed, 
For ſhe relents at this your milerie, 
And whateies can reſt aine from ſheddiug teten, 
To ſee a king in this moſt pittious ate? © © 
Edw. Weep'ſt thou alrcadies liſt a whileto me, 
And then thy heart, Mere it as Garneyris, 
Or as LWHarrens, hewne fromthe Caucaſia, 
Yet willlt nielt,-ere- I haue dene my tale, 
This dungeon where they keepe me;isthe ſinłe. 
Wherein the filth of all the caſtell falles. 8 


Liebt. O villaines/- 7 
. w, Andtherein mire and j puddle haue I ſtood. 


Thus ten daies ſpace, and leaſt oats I ſhould ſleepe, 


"One plates continuallyypon a Drum, 


They giue me bread and water being a King, 
Sothat for want of ſleepe and ſuſtenance; © _ 
My mindesdiftempered, and my bodies numde, 
And whether] haue ſanmeck or no I know] not 
O would my blood dropt out from euery vaine, 
As doth this. waterfrom my tattered robes: 
Tell Iſabell the Queene; Hookt not thus, 
Wheũ for her lake Iran at tilt in France, 
And there vnhorſt the Dukeof Clement. 
Light. O ſpeake na more my Lord ahisbreaks mphart;. 


Lic onthis bed and reſt your ſelſea while, 
Ed. Theſe looks of thine Eanharbor ns + 


-Ifee: 3 hy browes, 
Vet ſtay a w ors 


8 cheſtroke 


deen meanes your * 
Edo. Aer mean it e me 


n neuer ee wich! . 3 
v5 


Nor ſhall chey now be tainted with a 2 3 es 2 
Edward . GEE my thought, for auing fuck, a” 9 


* 


One iewell Raue I left, tecelue chouthi 33 

Still feare I, and Iknow not whats the _ 

But euerie ioints ſhakes as I giue it thee: 

O if thou harhorſt murchet in thy heart, 

Let this gift change thy minde e, fouls,” 
Know that t Teng, oh at chat aame, 

I feele. ahell of greeſe, where is wycrowne? 
Gone, gone, and doe I remiine aliuer 


3 wr Vou t ouerwratchd my Lord, lie done and rell 


But that greefe keepes me waking,l ſhould 2 


For not theſe tendaics haue theſe cies-lids cloſde, 
Now as I ſpeake they fall, and yet witn feare 7 


. 8 wherefore firs thou heere: 
alt you miſtruſt me, ile be gon my Lord 
ee e ee : erme, 
n againe, andtherefore ſtay, 


A, Olet metiotdie, 25 eſtay, © ſtay a N 


* 


now 


| - Spmerhing Cl buſſerh-in mine eates, FD 
Andelemeif Mcepe I never wake, | 
This feare js that which makes me tremble thus: 


ae artthou cqme? || 


Lighs. Tell me firs, wavigm : 8 
Gres, Excellent well, take thi ech e 
T hen Gurney ſtabs" Lieb 
Come let vs caſtthe bodſe in the 1 
And beare the Kings to Aae erke _ 


RN Exeunt m. | 


"I Enter Mortimer ue. 


Moria, Iſt done, Matyenir, and 4 4420 
Matr. Imy ged. Lord, wouldit were vndone. 
Afar jm. CMatrevicy if thou now gone pe 98 

lle bethy ghoſtly facher, therefore ch o oſe, 

Whether thou wilt be ſecret in chis, 

Or elſe die by the hand of ee 

Matr. Gurney my Lord is fled, ad „ 

Bet ray vs bath ccd e let me fle. 

Mor. iu. Flie to N | 
Matr. Ihiumblie thanke U 
Mor. iu. As for my ſelfe, tx oa Rendas lmerhigetere, | 

And others are but n compard to me, 

All tremble at my name and I feare none, 

Lets ſee who dare impeach me for his death? 


Emer the er 92 | 

Queen. A Mortimer, the ing ny fone has ne newer, T 

His father's dead, and we haue murder my * 
Mir. iu. What if he haue ? the king — oo 


Into the cou 


And vowes tobe vpon . 
iron. Wer 


Aye me, ſee where he co and they 
E 


© a& EE.” 2 L 
2 — * — 2 . 
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1 » N * 8 
7 © if Thinke not at 2 Wee e eu, 557 
* rs murdereũ through thy trecherie, = | 
And thou ſhale die, and on his mourneſull heack y 23S 
Thy hateſull and accutſedheadſhall lie, 
To witnefle to the world, that: by thy meanes, 
His kingly bodie was too ſoone intetde. 
Queen. Weepe not ſweete ſonne. 
Kixg. Forbid not me to weepe, he was my facher, 
And had you lou de him halſe ſo well as l 
You could not beare his death chus patiently, ; 
But you Ifeare, conſpirde with Mortimer. * 
Lordi. Why ſpeake you not ynto my Lord the Ng, 
Mor. in. Becauſe Ithinke ſcorne to be accuſde, 
Who is the man dares ſay I murthered hm? 
King, Trait our; in me my louing father ſpeakes, 
And plainely ſaith, c was thou that mim dre ſt his. 
Mor. in. But bath your grace no other proòſe then this? 
Ning. Ves if this be thi and of Mortimer. 
Aar. iu. Falſe Gurney hath betraid me and himſ elfe, 
een. Iſeard as much, murther cannot be hid. 
Morin. Tis my hand, What gath atheryoubythis, '' 
King, Thatrhither chou did" by ſend a murtheter, 


Mora. What muttherer bring forth che man! ſent | 


Rig. A Mortimer, thou knoweſtthat he is ſlauie, 
And ſo ſhalt thou be too: Lee he heere? 


Bring him vnto a hurdle, drag him fobrth, 
Hang him bfay, and ſethis quarters po 2 
But briag his head backe preſently to me. ee 


Queen. Formy ſake ſweete ſonne pittie Mortimer, 

Mor. iu. Madam, intreat not, Wilk, rath Fea. 
Then ſue for life vnto a paltrie boy, ' 

King. Hence with the trrtor, withthe: rer. 


Mor. iu. Baſe fortune; now? ſee, that! in Ia 1 5 8 
There is a point, to vieh ven men aſpyre, 


| 8 , that pofat Itoucht, 
1 ſeeing. there was nd plade to mount mount yp hi her,” 
} el Queens at my dedlinine fall, 8 
mel == EY weepeno notfor Mortimer, 
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That ſcornesthe world, and asg traneller, 
Goes todiſcouer countries r 
King. What, ſuffer you the traitor to delay? 
Q. As thou — thy life from me, 
Sp not the blood of gentle Mortimer. | 
King. This argues, that you ſpilt my Fathers bloud, 
Els would you not intreatefor Mortimer, 3 
Qu. I ſpill his bloud na. RN 
King. I madam you, forſo the rumor runnes, 
On. That rumoris vntrue, ſor louing thee, 
Is this report taiſde on poore /ſabell, 
King. [doe notthinke her ſo vnnaturall. 
Lords. My lord, I feare me it will A too true. 
Ku —— you are ſuſpected ſor his death, 
And t Og pdt to r 
Till ſucherle 
If you be guiltie, — * Ibe your 5 
Thinke not ta finde me ſlacke or 2 picifull. 
Os, Nay, to my death, QT pag * 
When as my ſonne thinks to abridge ee 
Away with her, her wordes i 4” teares, 
And I ſhall pitie her if ſhe ſpeake againe. ; 
Qu. Shall / not moorne tor my beloued lordꝰ 
And withthe reſt accompanic 5 his graue. 
Lords. Thus madam, tis the kings will you ſhallhence; 
Qu. He hath forgotten me, ſtay,/ am his mother. 
S not, therefore gentle madam goe, 
Q. Then come ſweete — as me of this greefe, 
Lords, My lord, here is the headof Mortimer. 
King Go fetch my fachersbearſe, where it ſhall lie, 
And bring my — robes» Accurſed head, 
Could I haue tulde thee then, as I do now, 
Thou hadſt not hatcht this monfirqus treacherie | b 
Heere comes the herſe, helpe me to moorne my Lords: 
Smeerte father he ere, vnto & murdered Ghoſt, 
Fofferypthis wicked traitors head, 
And let theſe teares difiilling from mine eyes,. 
Be witneſſe of my gte efe and innocencie. 


EI NIS. 
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